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Things in General. 


weaker than selfishness. Men are often willing to “lay 
down their lives ” for the women they love when sweet 
talk, love-letters and gushing poetry are all that is expectea of 
them, but when some real sacrifice is demanded, those who most 
wildly protest undying aftection are often the first to skulk 


away or rail bitterly azainst the hardship of their lot. Of | 


nations, even more than of individuals, this is true, and now 
that Canada, “so loyal at the lips,” as someone once said, is 
likely to have her affection for the Mother Land tested, it may be 
worth while in advance of the facts to look dispassionately at 
the situation with a view of making some forecasts as to the 
result. 

This is a supreme moment in the history of British diplomacy. 
It might not be an exaggeration to say that itis the supremest 
moment of British diplomacy, for while the United Kingdoms, 
and later the Empire, have had to face crises where danger 
and disaster were more imminent, yet, recollecting the changed 
conditions of the world, the terrible struggle for commercial as 
well as military and naval supremacy which is going on and 
year by year becoming accentuated, it is evident that Great 
Britain must now have the friendship and assistance of the 
United States or be seriously handicapped, if not defeated, in 
many of her most gigantic schemes. In Africa and Asia, after 
many yéars of diplomacy and the expenditure of untold millions 
of pounds, the Mother Country sees her way to success if the 
United States but joins her in holding the other nations at bay. 
The settlement of the French shore difficulty in Newfoundland, 
one of the sorest spots in all negotiations with France, is also 
likely to be effected. 

Diligently, cautiously, the ponderous diplomacy of England 
has worked and waited until the opportunity came. The 
opportunity was the Hispano-American war. Great Britain's 
hand kept the European nations from interfering with the 


United States, just as she now desires the hand of the United 
States to hold back the same nations while she, Great Britain, | 
settles some accounts which have been long standing. The far- | 
sighted diplomacy which has led Great Britain to encourage the | 


United States to enter into an expansionist policy, the carrying 


out of which will require the assistance of the British navy, no 
doubt led to a desire which was almost a command, that Canada 


should settle her disputes—dispute.< in British estimation small, 
but irritating—with her republican neighbor, now esteemed to 
be Great Bricain’s most’ powerful friend. It is easy to realize 


how much importance Great Britain attaches to the negotia- | 
tions which have been going on at Quebec and Washington, | 


though it is doubtful if Great Britain has a just appreciation of 
the interest Canada takes in these deliberations, not only froma 
material, but a sentimental point of view. 

Put bluntly, Great Britain is anxious that Canada shall not 
be asource of irritation to the United States lest the much desired 


but unwritten compact between the two nations may be inter- | 


fered with by a quarrel between us and our neighbors. Canada, 


on the other hand, remembers nearly a century and a quarter of | 
incivility and injustice of which the Uaited States has been | 
guilty in her conduct towards her. Great Britain does not always | 
remember that w+, who have lived next door to her one-time | 
rebellious child, but now her newly found friend, have felt the | 
unhappiness which the weaker «lways feel when being con- | 


tinuaily overshadowed and not infrequently injured or insulted 
by the stronger. 
case, even if understood, means nothing, for Great 
itself has been flouted, insulted and injured by the almost un- 
interrupted sympathy the United States has shown to 
Great Britain’s enemies. In diplomacy past quarrels of this sort 
have little or no weizht, though Canadians, not having had 
much to do with international negotiations, of course fee] that 


their vanity should not be sacrificed even for materia] ad- | 


vantages to themselves. 

Is it not possible that we have not yet, when considering this 
subject, estimated our possible material advantages in a proper 
way? Remembering only that we are negotiating a treaty with 
the United States, it is quite likely that we may forget that all 
the advantages we may derive from arriving at an amicable 
adjustment of our disputes, may not come from our neighbors. 
If we felt sure that Great Britain would uaderstand the genuine- 
ness of our sacrifices and the real meaning of our sentimental 
objection to even apparently giving the United States the best 
of it, I believe the people of this country would be content to let 
the Yankees crow over us and to feel that we had got alittle 
the worst of it in the negotiations. What we fear mostly is the 
obtuseness of the Britisher, and this comes to us with the 
memory of how cheerfully our interests were sacrificed when 
British diplomatists alone did the consenting when we had 
sacrifices to make. 


No matter how the members of the present Canadian Admin- | 
istration criticized their pred: cessors for their failure to procure | 
a reciprocity treaty, we all knew when the present negotiations | 
were entered upon that McKinleyism and Dingleyism had made 
| the United States Senate must pass upon the treaty, and the 


it almost impossible for any trade advantages to be obtained by 


us. The necessities arising out of extra taxation, owing to the | 
| mean to the Commissioner-, but with regard to how it will 
The enormous interests which are | 
| organized in the United States so thoroughly as to overpower 


expense of the Spanish war, still further excluded the hope that 
the United States was in the humorto give us even fair play. 
If anything were needed to make the task of the Canadian Com- 
missioners absolutely hopeless as to any result that would shed 
any brilliance upon them, it was the undue elation of the people 
of the United States because of having conquered a country 
which could not fight. The madness of militarism having seized 
the people of the republic, Canada was looked upon as a second 
Cuba which could be reached for and had at the convenience of 
the authorities at Washington. If we had been an independent 
nation, some superficial publicists argue, we would have been 
treated with consideration. To disabuse our minds of any such 
dream we have only to follow the newspapers and magazines of 
the United States in their egotistic maunderings and wild boast- 
ings over the result of their fight with Spain, and the farcical 
Peace Commission which settled the terms without allowing a 
single protest from the vanquished to have the slightest weight. 
In view of these facts Canadians will doubtless bear in 
mind that now it is our British connection which 
saves us from attempts being made to treat usas intolerantly 
as was the poor weak thing which the United States has 
**so0 gloriously whipped.” Or course we know that if the United 
States had tackled Canada they would have had no 
Spaniards on their hands, but a virile people who know how to 
fight and would have fought ‘until they fell in the last ditch. 
We know, too, that if the present perhaps elusive friendliness 
for England should fade away and they should make an attempt 
to annex us, the story would be one which would live forever in 
history. At the best it would be hard for them, and atthe worst, 
not speaking irreverently, it would be hell for us. Those who 
look at the whole question thoughtfully and are unforgetful of 
the conditions, will understand that Great Britain being with 
us at the present crisis means that we shall suffer less than 
were she standing aloof. She has spent a great deal of money 
defending us, and what have we given her in return? Trade 
may generally follow the flag, but to-day we spend more of our 
money with the United States than we do with Great Britain. 
It was Great Britain that poured out the capital to make Canada 
a nation ani give her a place on the map. What we have done 
since then, for ourselves, is not a makz-weight as far as she is 
concerned. Things might have been different if we had started 
differently, but we accepted her protection at the beginning and 
we are making use of it now, and those Canadians who say that 
she has no right to make any demands of us in the present crisis 





To British diplomatists this feature of the | 
Britain | 








| cannot be considered either loyal or grateful. We hope that the | 
| sacrifices shall not be materially serious or such as to damage | 
[l\seeaker 0 when tested, too often proves to be much | 


our self-respect, wound our vanity, or afford cause to our voci- 


ferous neighbors for any vast amount of self-congratulation ; 
but no mattter what happens, we must believe in the leaders | 


chosen’ by ourselves and look with stern faces towards the 
future, which Great Britain can make so splendid for us, and 
doubtless will help make so glorious if we do our share, 
and if at such an important moment we prove our loyalty by 


sacrificing some of our pet prejudices, together, perhaps, with a | 
| accordingly, we have no right, and if correctly understood have 


few material advantages. 


Now as regards material advantages! At the outset of these 


negotiations every boy who had traded a jack-knife, every man | 
| who had traded a horse, and every woman who had hunted over | 


bargain counters, thoroughly understood that it seldom hap- 


pens that the trader and the one traded with both get rich in | 
The United States wanted what Canada thinks | 
would be the best of it, and Canada wanted what the United States | 


the same deal. 


thought would be the best of it. The men making the deal were 
thoroughly aware of the necessities of each contracting party ; 


the diplomatic situation was not forgotten; and consequently, | 


though a British Commissioner sat at the table, the fight was 
really between Canada and the United States, diplomacy pre- 
venting the obtrusion of British force. 

Out of this what are we to expect ? 
not taken the slightest trouble to discover what wus doubtless 
undiscoverable, the result of the deliberations of the Commission. 
Those who appreciated the situation at the outset entertained 
no hopes of any diplomatic triumph for Canada, which lay, as I 
have tried to point out, between the upper and nether millstone. 
In point of jockeying and trading we must admit that the 
Yankees are quite our equal. They bave a facility in bluffing 
and a tendency to be crooked diplomatically, but our Commis- 
sioners are thoroughly versed in this feature of their dealings. 
We know that they love to brag, and we must be quite sure 
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For my own part I have | 





thing which is in bright contiast to the selfishness and brag- | 


gadocio of our neighbors. We need not be afraid that the Home 
Country does not understand the nature of Uncle Jonathan. It 
is in the nature of mature diplomacy to always take especial 
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tary service, and the universal publication of the details of their 
hegira, will free the minds of the European peasantry from the 


| idea that if they came to this country they would only be escap- 


pains to provide for a rupture with the dearest ally, and to pro- | 
vide for the contingencies which would arise if he became the | 


most dangerous enemy. 


view of British diplomacy, for while we have aright to be as 
purely selfish as is the United States and to arrange our tariff 


no interest, in treating Great Britain as if the immediate ad- 
vantage were the only one to be obtained. 

Those who follow Sir Wilfrid Laurier because they love him, 
will of course accept the treaty he brings home because he had 
a hand in the making of it. The independent press cannot take 
this position. It may see where concessions have been made 
which could have been avoided by refusing to make a treaty at 
all, but in view of the fact that Great Britain is exceedingly 


cannot divest itself of its duties, of iis obligations, and its 


Holding this fact in view, our material | 
advantage seems to be in the direction of following the world- 





interest in the future, by assuming that Canada could act with | 
absolute independence and utter selfishness in this matter. No | 


matter how independent a journal may be, or a man may be, na- 
tionally there must be some allegiance, and if we cannot under- 


ing from the militarism of one monarchy to be caught in the 
conscription of another. 

There was force in the old argument, as was proven by the 
millions who accepted the much-vaunted freedom of the re- 
public of the United States instead of coming to Canada, which 
to the people of Northern Europe should have been quite as 
attractive as the country to the south of us. The days when 
the United States was considered the freest country on earth 
are past. The late war with Spain has done much, in Catholic 
countries particularly, to breed a new idea of what freedom 
means to andinthe republic. Lynch law, the negro question, the 
establishment of enormous and oppressive trusts, and a pre- 


judice against aliens, are well understood by the leaders even of 


the peasantry of Europe. Liberty of conscience, freedom from 
enforced military service, and ample opportunities to acquire a 


| competence if not a fortune, in Canada, are also better under- 
| anxious that the treaty should be made, the independent press 
! 


stood than ever before. The Doukhobors have been a great 
advertisement to this country, and from all accounts. as a 
people they will be a great acquisition to us, and now that the 
tide has started to flow in our direction it will likely come with 


| a rush. 


stand why certainit hings are done we must ask ourselves the ques- | 
tion, Under the circumstances, considering the conditions, could | 
we do it better? If we do not follow Laurier in the matter, to | 
whom must we look? Tothe Opposition, which did nothing and | 
had no part or responsibility in the matter? Certainly not, for | 


under more favorable auspices they failed to do anything. As 
citizens of the most important section of the Empire we 
must ask ourselves what is our loss in any concession which 
may have been made to the United States, and what is the gain 
to the Empire? We may not acquiesce for Laurier’s sake, but 
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that if a treaty is the result of the wearisome days of discussion 
they must have something to brag about. We know, too, that 


document must be drawn not only with the view of what it may 
appeal to the Senate. 


the legislatures, the judges, and Congress itself, had to be con- 
sulted, and the men acting asCommissioners we know have had 
to keep their own future in sight. And the fact that our Com 
missioners have kept these people so long at bay, have fought 
them so long and, as we must believe, so desperately, indicates 
that the Canadian case has been well looked afcer. 

And what of the Canadian case and the Canadian Commis- 
Their stakes, too, have been high. Our men are not 
novices. Many years of parliamentary training have accus- 
tomed them to their task. They, too, are holding their political 
futures in their hands. They understand that even in Canada 
there can be no unanimity with regard to what they may arrive 
at. The Maritime Provinces are interested mostly in the coal and 
fishery section of the treaty; Ontarioand Quebec in lumber, pulp 
and the reciprocity clauses; Manitoba's most selfish interests are 
not in unity with those of the,eastern provinces; British 
Columbia also has diverse interests and is absorbed in the seal- 
ing, mining and fishing clauses. Our Commissioners know that 
if anything of importance is yielded which particularly interests 


sioners? 


one province, that province w ill protest, while the otber sections | 


of the Dominion will be content ; but if other features, seemingly 
to the advantage of the United States, are placed in the treaty, 


each province interested will cry out that ic has been sacrificed. | 


Canada itself has not such a close communion of interests that 
any one point of yielding will appeal with the same force to all 


the electors, so therefore we see a task sufficient to engage the | 


ability of the most prudent and tactful of our people. To me it 
seems impossible that the whole deal can be made more than 
passably satisfactory, and all we can hope for is that the 
Canadians as a people will appreciate the gravity of the situa- 
tion and the necessity of arriving at a conclusion of some sort. 
The hardest thing perhaps that we will have to bear if the 
treaty assumes the aspect that I imagine, will be the vainglori- 
ous boasting of those who accept the temporary triumph over 
Canada as a settlement of the whole business. On this point we 
can afford to keep silent, for we are working into a larger scheme 
than our neighbors have yet contemplated as our policy. We 
can afford to do this, because it will not pay us to become a 
second edition of Yankeedom. Great Britain has never failed 
us, except when we became too self-sufficient, and we can well 
afford to look to the United Kingdom for a recognition of some- 





certainly he is a poor Canadian that will not do something for | 


the Empire's sake, and a still meaner one who will oppose it 
simply for a political party’s sake. 

All this is in anticipation of a treaty of which we know 
nothing, but of the conditions surrounding the making of which 
we all know so much. It is expected that within a couple of 
weeks we shall be told the best terms our Commissioners were 
able to obtain. Let us make the best of them and not gratify 
our neighbors by blackguarding our representatives. 


any of us, no matter what happens, and in all points we must 
remember the conditions when we judge of the result. 


+ 
* * 


USYBODIES and those fussy folks who neglect their own 
improvement so as to have plenty of time to reform some- 
body else, are already becoming concerned about the 


religion and morals of the Doukhobors. Already a newspaper 


| which has no more morals than a billy-goat has said: * A stop 


must at once be put to these Doukhobor marriages, which 
consist of nothing but shaking hands and a mutual consent to 
live as man and wife.” 
begin trying to “‘put a stop” to the simple practices of these 


why they should not be considered mariied, Of course it will 
no wise conflict with the religious tenets of the-e simple people. 
They consider that they havea right to worship God without the 
intervention of priests and preachers, and no one but a meddler 
will propose forcing them to have some special functionary to 
officiate at their marriages or funerals. 


who marries people; they marry themselves. As all the Douk- 


hobors seem to be preachers on their own hook, it would be just | 


as well to let them marry in theirown way, with no other civil 


performance than the purchase of a license and subsequet t | 


registration. This would not interfere with their religious 
scruples and they should easily be made to understand that it 
was for their own good and for the establishment of the lesiti 
macy of their offspring. 


At one time when there was a movement amongst the | 
younger generation in favor of the independence of Canada, the | 
strongest argument used was that Canada, being a colony of a | 


monarchy, was unattractive to emigrants who were anxious to 
escape from the military despotisms of Europe. 
Cana ia of such large numbers of fugitives from Russian mili- 


Under these circumstances and remembering that these 
people have suffered terrible persecutions for what they con 
sidered righteousness’ sake, it will be well if our sectarian pro- 
pagandists would leave them alone and our prudes and busy- 
bodies refrain from at once starting an agitation to make the 
new-comers feel uncomfortable. I cannot see any benefit that 
would be derived from trying to turn them into Presbyterians, 


Methodists, Baptists, etc., but infinite harm would be done by a 
| report going abroad that we had no sooner got these innocent 


| people here than we began to interfere with their religion, or 


their customs, or even with their exclusiveness. Time wil! soon 


bring about all the changes which are desirable, and contact 
with some of the elements which are criticizing them may al-o 
| bring about some changes which are undesirable. 


In the mean- 
time give them a chance to mind their own business till they 


| learn a little something of our language and begin to appreciate 
| the meaning of our government. 


~ 
* * 


HE prospect of establishing a 1adial system of electrical rail- 
1 roads, reaching a considerable distance into the country 
and concentrating in Toronto, indicates the immense pos- 
sibilities of the St. Lawre:ce market if it is improved as pro- 
posed. Practically the whole County of York wiil be a suburb 
of this city, which will tecome more than ever the distributing 
point of Ontario, and though the roads will do no good to the 
villages, but rather rob them of trade, they will help Toronto 
enormously. If they can reach their farms easily by trolley, 


| Many prosperous farmers will live within the city limits and let 
| the young folks look after the homestead, and in this way 


tenants will be brought into town to fill uur empty houses, 
which are already rapidly growing less in number. The city as 
a place of residence will be much improved when increased 


| facilities are offered for bringing farm products cheaply, in large 
| quantities and without jolting or damage, toa point which can 
be reached in a few minutes by every resident. 


Already, however, someof our over-careful people sec in the 
Toronto Railway’s willingness to undertake the building of 


| radial lines, some trick for obtaining a perpetual franchise 


| have a guardian appointed by the Legislature. 


| cussedness in the by-elections. 


|} some harangues ? 


within the city limits. Of course every precaution should be ob- 
served in making the new arrangements, but if the croakers. 
who are always heard when any enterprise is mooted. have too 
much to say, they will probably succeed in destroying the whole 
scheme. If Toronto is unable to take care of itself it ought to 
If not, these 
self-appointed advisers should wait until there is some ground 
for suspicion before starting their opposition. 
* » * 
HE Ontario Legislature is again in session and we may 
T expect a repetition of dull windiness on one-horse topics 
by men who think they are not earning their indemnity 
unless they repeat sections of their campaign speeches in con- 
nection with every topic which comes up for discussion. 
Already we have had a taste of what some of these untram- 
melled orators think about corruption and Grit and Tory 
Would it not be as well, now 
that the Government have a safe majority, to drop these weari- 
The Government, as well as the private 


| members, seem to be devoid of any startling policy, and though 


| thing which is not hatched out of their own party egg. 


We may | 
be joyfully disappointed ; we may be wofally unable to under. | 
i stand; but life will not end commercially or physically with 


| than they did when they began. 


the world is making great progress and Ontario is very largely 

undeveloped, yet almost all who were elected, either cor- 

ruptly or otherwise, to administer our affairs, seem to think it is 
their first duty to talk, their second duty to vote against every 
and in 
the third place to propose nothing which the oldest inhabitant 
has not heard proposed a half a hundred times. Probably it is 
just as well that the Legislature is so conservative in its 
instincts, but if there is so little to be proposed or accomplished, 
there certainly is no reason why the Legislature should meet 
more than once in two years. 

* « * 

(sme Cas MAXIMO GOMEZ, the Cubaa patriot, is asking 
the United States for some $60,000,000 to reimburse him, 
his staff, and the officers and men who shouted ** Cuba 

libra” and fought the Spaniards. If it had not been for Gomez 

and his men Cuba would not have been free from the Spaniards, 
for they made the rebellion which gave the United States an 
excuse for interfering. They fought for years, and now they 
find themselves still further away from possessing the island 

Theirs is a hard lot. If all 

accounts be true, the patriots themselves are a hard lot, but 

still they deserve something to repay them for the terrible 
trials which many of them have endured. The United States 
can hardly bunco them out of the whole thing, but their chances 


| of getting $57,000,000 are exceedingly poor, though had the 
| United States carried on the campaign for the length of time 


If we want to play the Russian act and | 
: | which the United States makes with the Cubans. 
devout people, we shall have atrainload of trouble on uur hands. | 
. > ° ori 2 i 2 va | ~ ’ : : . 
Canada has ao = t form of marriage ceremony, and if the con- | are to Spain's victims, with whom they so deeply sympathized. 
tracting parties accept one another as man and wife in the | 
presence of witnesses as the Doukhobors do, there is no reason | 


| be necessary to have the marriages registered, and this can in | 7 
. | BEING AN 


It is not the preacher | 


their Origin. 


that the Cubans did, the bill would have been many times 
greater. The world will look with interest on the settlement 
They drove 
a hard bargain with Spain; now we shall see how generous they 
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ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER- 
WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THI Ho.pDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN 
THIs COLUMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DiscUSssSION 
SEVERAL OvuT-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS, 


What Can We Do With Our Millionaires ? 


This question has worried the independent man 

of moderate means, the honest wage-earner, 

Dan the irreconcilable anarchist, and the genial] and 
MeGillicuddy much-traveled hobo for lo! these many years, 
Tells of and it is likely to remain unanswered unless 
the present effort of SATURDAY NiGuT to 
obtain a satisfactory solution be successtul. 
Personally, I have not been on easy terms of 
acquaintance with more than a score of millionaires, and I 
never noticed that any one of them was less careworn than other 


yepp 
PURPOSE O} 


| people, or that his smile was more genial, or his heart warmer 


The coming to | 
| whose bank balances lacked two or three “ nothings” at the 


towards his fellows than other persons whom I have known 
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business end. When I was a boy we were short on millionaires 
on this side of the big herring-pond, and even in Europe when 
one nation desired to war with another and wanted the where- 
withal they had to depend upon the Rothschilds and the 
Barings and one or two others. The genesis of millionairedom 
on this side of the Atlantic dates from the war across the line 
between the North and the Scuth, when the gentlemen who 
supplied the embalmed beef and the fireproof powder to the 
citizen soldiery were enabled to put six cyphers or more after 
auother numeral that could stand alone. In Ontario there 
were no millionaires a quarter of a century ago, or, if there 
were, the crop was small and there were not many in a hill. 
To-day we are told that there are at least fifty—although I never 
came across an assessor who was aware of the existence of the 
species—and what to do with the overburdened gentlemen to 
hinder them from growing so wealthy that their worldly accu- 
mulations will worry them to death is the problem that the 
sympathetic people who are not possessed of millions are called 
upon to face. I have not been able to formulate a scheme in 
this behoof, but I have a friend who is a politician, and who can 
see as far through a stone fence as any man who doesn’t wear 
X-ray spectacles. Not being a pronounced politician myself, I 
submitted the proposition to him and asked an opinion from 
his standpoint. How his face litup when he heard it and how 
he did reel off his answer: ‘‘ Why,” said he, ‘‘ that’s dead easy. 
Let the Local Government establish a second Chamber and put 
forty of the fifty millionaires in it—twenty Grits and twenty 
Tories. Keep the other ten for plugging up gaps caused by 
funerals. Let the twogrand old parties look to the chaps in the 
second chamber for the sinews of war in connection with fight- 
ing provincial and by-elections—the Grits to furnish the power 


"hack itne 2 ies vide the stuff to Ham.- | ‘ 
to Whack Whitney, and the Tories to provide ae “™" | tax them according to their wealth. The average millionaire 


mer Hardy. In this way the province would be enabled to get 
more out of the millionaires than they have been able to realize 
That is one solution, such as it is. 

First catch your millionaire. And 
mind that with a millionaire, as with a Scotch- 


in succession duties.” 


Cc, Woald Plant 


man, much may be done if he is caught young. | 





bear in| 


One Judiciously but tirmly develop the vicious side | 


On a Farm. 
school, and by getting him to join a political 
party. For this purpose either will do. Ycu 

may now implant a few salutary virtues, such as contempt of 
the proletariat, a distaste for conversation, and occasional 
sobriety. As the youth expands and a regular occupation is 
deemed advisable, select any easy career, save those of the street 
car conductor, the curate, and the mining broker, where money 
is a burden, and brains aluxury. His fortune, by this time, has 
accumulated to the requisite amount and the useful stage of 
The crying need of the millionaire in our day is 
I would, therefore, 


life ix reached. 
the sympathy and regard of his fellow-men. 
turn him gently away from our over-crowded cities, and let him 
loose upon the farm. He becomes at one bound the idol of the 
state and the hero of the political orators—a down-trodden, tax- 
eaten, intelligent, industrious farmer. In one year the Govern. 
ment inspectors will have taught him how to hoe barley, to sow 
cheese and to plant apples. Soon he becomes as familiar with 
the interior of the registry oftice as his own house, and the 
furrows on the land are nothing to the furrows on his brow. 
rom repeated struggles with the implement vendor, the sub- 
scription book canvasser and the piano agent, he acquires that 
ruggedness of character and that variety in the use of epithet 
which alone fit a man for the battle of life. But he has still some 
money left, and the community has a right to superintend the 
obsequies of the last dollar. Now introduce him to the chair- 
man of the mission fund for converting the natives of Boobah to 
the true faith of Athanasius, and at last you see the finish of 
the millionaire—a noble (and needy) agriculturist, one of earth's 
truest ‘and poorest) gentlemen, a warning to those of us who 
linger in the crushing competition of the city, who are cut off 
suddenly at seventy, and are put through the mill of the news- 


paper biography. 


I presume the question is one of those * grow- 
ing time” problems that are so constantly 
afllicting deep thinkers these days. Has there 
or expert, been an over-production and are larger mar- 

says kets required? _ Then, of course, we must look 
to England. The usual course in such cases is 
to find out how much the British consumer 
purchases from abroad and to add “that of this 
vast total Canada supplies only one-seventy- 
fifth, and the producer is urged to go after that other seventy- 
four seventy-fifths. Adopting this process I find that Britain 
does not import millionaires either on the hoof orcanned. The 
enormous cpportunity for creating a fresh industry can be in- 
stantly appreciated. We can capture a hundred hundredths of 
the trade at the very inception. A timely warning is in order, 
however. Great care should be taken as tothe quality of mil- 
lionaire sent to our English cousins. The large, fat variety is 
not at all in demand, but the nice streaky millionaire with the 
lean and fat judiciously intermingled will always bring the top 
The cheapness of corn is the real danger, but if we Cana- 


Grow them 


John A. 
Ewan. 


price. 
dians adhere stricity to pea-fed millionaires we need fear no 
rival. If the industry is to assume any considerable proportions 


public abattoirs wculd have to be established, as slaughtering 
the animals at their homes might be objectionable for various 
reasons. If it became a practice for families to keep a million- 
aire around the bouse there would be no end tothe increase of 
production, for the odds and ends that are now thrown away 
could be utilized in this way. When the time comes that every 
old woman has a millionaire in the house Canada will be a pros- 


perous country indeed. 


As a millionaire myself, perhaps I should have 
no say in this debate, but I can assure the dear 
readerthat I amas anxious forthe upliftingofmy 
Confessions class as if [were merely poor but honest. Being 
ofa immensely rich and thoroughly unscrupulous, 
Millionatre. I beg money, but my 
society hanging heavily on my hands. I take 

emy way 


in to find not only my 


no pleasure in my big house, four I Ics 
snd my wife won't let me smoke anywhere except in the 
attic orin the cellar. True, I've got three umbrellas and a pair 
of suspenders for each pair of trousers, but I miss the excite 
ment changing my “ galluses”’ from one pair of ** pants” to 
another, so fam not much ahead. I have gum shoes for each 
day of the week, but I can't tell what I'm eating, for the grub 
I'm taking chances of getting hen’s 
We never have the dishes I like. 


In 1f, 


has French names and 
livers when I want potatoes. 
Pork and beans, fried mush, peasoup and buckwheat pancakes 
rare as if we could not afford them. The folks never ask 
e with them in the carriage, for fear someone on the 
laugh and say, “ There goes old Don. He'd Jook 
Everybody is chasing me to get a 


are as 
me toric 
sidewalk will 

home in a coal cart.” 
f my stuf!, and I'm getting so suspicious that I’m afraid 


more a 


of his character by sending him to the public | 


piece 

to do a thing. If we millionaires are to get anything out of 
having money we ought to combine to make the whole country 
hump itself. Some of us are at it already, but I'm afraid to sit | 
in, for fer of being squeezed. I don't want to bury my money 


and simply digup enough now and then to keep me going; I'd like 
toinvest it. If we'd act together wecould put steamers on Hud 
son Lay, build railroads to it and help Canada, as weli as 
multiply our fortunes by five; 
business, have gold mines galore, factories by the hun 


nicke 

dred, electric railways till you couldn’t sleep, big hotels which 
would bring tourists by the tens of thousands and make Canada 
fairly how! with prosperity. The Government should help us, 


for any sensible man must see that we would be helping the 
country: but it doesn’t doathing, Why? Envy, my son, envy. 
The populace, all eager to get rich themselves, take more pleasure 
out of seeing one millionaire go broke than out jof a thousand 
men getting rich. The people won't let us have a show if they 
can help it. Legislation to make an investment by us reason 
ably safe, is howled out of every parliament or municipal council. 
Poor men attempting what we could easily do, fail, but we are 
forbidden that the chance may be kept open for those who cannot 


we could develop the iron and 





avail themselves of it. This is why we have to buy charters and 
smuggle ourselves into progressive schemes, and the country, not | 
being on the watch for us, gets the worst of the deal, while they 
might have had a better barzain if they had done business 
direct and had the whole :cheme,in sight. No, my son; don't | 


worry us about endowing colleges and building chuiches. The 


next generation will see the imillionaire’s wealth divided into 


| means a vigorous constitution and a large family. 
| aware that millionaires of our generation have any lack of heirs 


| six parts and the generation after that into thirty-six parts. 


country can do that for itself. Get the people to give us a 
chance to lead the procession without being slobbered over, or 
rotten-egged because we are rich, and we will show you what 
we can do in developing Canada. We need watching, do we? 
Then elect bright men to councils and parliaments, instead of 
poverty-stricken nobodies, who are either too scared to act, 
want to be bought, or try to make votes by fighting against 
everything we try to de. 


> 
As newspaper men we @annot afford to treat 
the millionaire harshly or rudely. There is no 
telling what we may come to ourselves. We 


Hugh Clark 
Wants to must treat him gently (and often), and if there 
Divvy With is any good in him it ought to come out. I 
Them. believe in being kind and considerate to all 


men, and particularly to the man who has a 

great burden to bear through life. If we knew 
all, it might appear that some of those millionaires whom we 
have “in our midst” are so through no fault of theirs. As the 
poet hath said: ‘Some are born millionaires; some acquire 
millions ; some have millions thrust upon them.” I never was 
a believer in coercion or prohibition. I would not sanction the 
forcible dispossession of any poor man’s millions, Let us not 
use drastic measures, but let us rather use the compromise and 
conciliation policy. Let us gently, but firmly, insist upon 
relieving him of most of his burden and distribute it evenly 
upon those of us-who are most able to bear it. Weknow how 
to ‘‘do” our millionaires, but not what to do with them. Still, 
if we left them a little of their ill-gotten gains there is no doubt 
that they would be able to ‘“‘do” for themselves. Until this 
co operative system comes into effect we might, without being | 
unduly severe to the few and scattered millionaires of Canada, 


must have doubts as to his financial standing when he gazes at 
his assessment schedules. 


Why is this question raised at all? Why not | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| Rev. 





leave the millionaire alone? Why is be made 
a shining mark for succession taxes, philan- 
thre pic schemes and newspaper discu-sions ? 
Perhaps because, deep down in the human 
heart, there is a conviction that the millionaire’s | 
money doesnot really belong to him. Of million- 
aires, in the sense of men who actually “make ’ 
one or more millions, who add to the wealth of the human race to | 
that extent, there are very few. Columbus was one of these mil- 
lionaires by merit; the inventor of the steam engine, the print- 
ing press, of farm and milling machinery, explorers of new lands, 
pioneers of various kinds, may be putin the same category. But | 
with usa millionaire means simply a person who has gathered 
one or more millions, acquired that much power to command 
the labor of other men. Hence he is regarded as the winner in a 
game which most of us would like to play at; and his pile is 
looked upon as a fair mark for the philanthropic or predatory 
games of other people. The wide arenain which money is made 
is practically beyond reach of the law ; it is a state of war that 
prevails there, and the maxim is “ that they shall take who have 
the power, and they shall keep who can.” I decline to an- 
swer the question what to do with our millionaires. But if any | 
millionaire will communicate with me privately, care of Sarur- 
DAY NicuHt, | will introduce him toa number of good things ia 
the way of investment, endowment, philanthropy, etc., and I 
will undertake, for a fair remuneration, to manage these schemes 
myself, and protect the millionaire from alot of greedy people 
who are merely looking for his money. 

The up-to-date answer to the question before | 

the club would be similar to that of What can 

Adolphe Smif of we do with our children? Don’t have any. A 

the Bobcaygeon system of society that produces millionaires is 
Ind. Thinks the obviously a bad one. We ought not to have | 

State Should millionaires, but having them, certainly some- 

Act. thing should be done with them. A few might 

be used act Sunday school conventions as hor- 
rible examples of evil passions, for are we not | 
assured on the highest authority that over the entrance to the 
heavenly choir is written, ‘The rich man cannot enter”? The poor 
devils really deserve our pity, for while their ultimate doom has 
been placed beyond a doubt, the members of this club, innocent 
of riches, will be ushered to orchestral chairs and given their 
choice of the golden harps. On these grounds, the highest 
grounds of morality, and the welfare of the community, the 
state should relieve the millionaires of their ill gotten gains and | 
enjoin them to go in p2ace and sin no more. Of course the | 
millionaire might object. He can reasonably claim the protec- | 
tion of the laws as they are, and while he lives and the present | 
laws exist he is entitled to it. When he dies, the compact | 

ceases; all he possesses rightfully belongs tothe state from 
which it was legally stolen. The amount that his labors were | 
justly worth should be given to his family, and the balance re- 
tained for the uses of the state. The only value of wealth is the 
amount of happiness it will produce. Twenty-five cents properly 
applied will for one evening make a man as happy asa king; 
then who wants a million? Gentlemen, the dryness of this club 
is distressing. I move that a few of our millionaires be made 
honorary members of the clubon a trifling fee of a few thou- | 
sands, such fees to form a refreshment fund for the invigoration 
of this club in particular, and generally for the advancement of 


John Lewis 
Tries to Entice 
Them upa 
Dark Lane. 


universal good fellowship. 


The closing words of the preceding speaker | 
suggest the idea that millionaires instead of 
endowing colleges should place the country’s 
geniuses beyond the reach of want. To give 
great sums to the cause cf religion is well 
enough, because it is religion that makes the 
poor pious and patient. Colleges, however, 
tend to destroy the farmer species, and the 
result is that men won't plow, and sow, and 
reap. It is evident that somebody must do it, and we may not | 
always be able to get Doukhobors. The millionaire should 
remember that these colleges which accept of his bounty may 
begin any day to teach political economy and sociology. Why 
should he not rather become the patron of genius, as Bro. Smiff 
suggests? The genius can never be his rival, but may easily be | 
made his apologist. In olden times the nobleman’s kitchen 
stood wide open to minstrel and painter, and mark how these 
nobles survive in song and on canvas. The milltonaire could 
“Here you—my lawyers will pay you $500 per | 
annum while you live. Go dwell on the hill-tops and write 
what your soul, not your stomach, inspires you to.” To the 
‘I will grant you an annuity of 
$2,000—you are a genius, go and work at it. Write the Book 
you dream of. Adorn the age in which you live. Travel, and 
(sotto voce) if you see anything in my line, wire me.” The artist 
could paint the ideal of his soul- emancipated genius would set 
the world a-throb, and the millionaire would not miss the 


Millionaires 
Should 
“Collect” 
Gentuses, 
says Mack. 





say to the poet: 


prose writer he could say: 


money so spent. 


e 
When we ask what to do with the million- 
aire, I conceive we mean: How can we get his 
money? Succession duties are futile, taxes are 


Franklin 
Gadsby 
regards them 


evasible; and yet the millionaire owes some- 
thing to the country which helped him to ac- 
cumulate his wealth. 

The favorite way of bleeding the millonaire 
has been to persuade him to endow colleges, 
One of the 


deep thinkers in this coluunn suggests that he should also endow 


as Soctal 
Scener). 


hospitals, churches and asylums, 


indigent geniuses so they can set the magazine editors at 
defiance and write only as their souls please. If the millionaire 
can be used in this way to refine literature, why not use him 
similarly to elevate the stage and help deserving soubrettes? 
The endowment idea is hackneyed. 

As a matter of fact, we need spend no restless nights over the 
millionaire problem. It will take care of itself. Most of our 
millionaires boast that they were barefcoted boys with no seats 
to their trousers, A healthy, well aerated youth like that | 
I am not 


or heiresses. Itis only when foreign culture encroaches that 
the clergy have to take care of the birth-rate. I have not ex- 
pressed myself clearly if you don’t catch my meaning—that the | 





| in white organdie, 


| gave away the bride. 


| After the ceremony a reception was held at the residence of the 


| whom were unable to be present, were: 


| beautifully trimmed, received in the library, presenting her 


| ensuring a pleasant time to her friends than on her own enjoy. 


odorous flowers, dainty edibles and careful service are the rule. 


| folks, 


| to be the prettiest dance given this season. 


| dition not to be improved up mm, 


Whenjit becomes as fractional as that the state will see that it is 
still further diminished by the inevitable taxes and local im- 
provement rates. The only thing we need to do is to help it 
along by a strict mandatory law against entail or the rights of 
primogeniture. 

Let us give the millionaire a chance. Mountains exist in 
nature chiefly to diversify the landscape. We wouldn’t remove 
the mountain, though we may tunnel it for commercial pur- 
poses. The millionaire is the mountain in the social landscape. 
Let us bless him as a piece of scenery, and if we find him a little 
uppish when we run against him, let us remember that mount- 
ains are uppish anyway. If we art really anxious to ameliorate 
the millionaire let us begin right here in Torento. There is, I 
believe, a Guild of Civic Art-in this city. Let it take our 
millionaires in hand and teach them that the whole of art is not 
to buy pictures by the yard and statuary by the pound. 








Social and Personal. 





HE marriage of Dr. Overton Grant Macdonald of 329 

College street, son of the late Grant Macdonald, 

and Miss Adelaide Sullivan, daughter of the late 

Robert Sullivan, barrister, and granddaughter of 

the Rev. Dr. Scadding, and of the late Hon. Robert 

Baldwin Sullivan, judge of the court of Queen's 

Bench, took place at Holy ‘Trinity church on Wednesday after- 
noon, at three o'clock, Rev. John Pearson, D.D., assisted by 
Arthur Baldwin, great-uncle of the bride, being the 
ofticiating ministers. The guests who witnessed the ceremony 
were almost all relatives and connections of the bride and 





groom, the invitations being nearly all confined to members of 


their families. The church was still decorated as for the festal 
season, the decorations being left up for this wedding by per- 
mission of the rector. Mr. Blackburn presided at the organ, 
and the choir rendered a fine choral service. Miss Sullivan's 
bridal gown was of moire velours, en train, and her only orna- 
ment was a diamond and pear! star, the gift of the groom, which 
was worn on the collar. The veil was of fudle and worn with 
orange blossoms. The bridal bouquet was of white roses 
and maidenhair. Miss Moss was the only bridesmaid, gowned 
with insertions of valenciennes lace 
on bodice, sleeves and skirt; a large white picture hat with 
plumes, and a belt and sashes of pale green completed her 
costume, and her bouquet was of white carnations and ferns. 
A page and little maiden completed the bride’s party ; Master 
Tom Moss was the page, in a smart Eton suit, and little Miss 
Adelaide Moss the attendant maid, in white organdie, with 
yellow sash, large white hat, and basket of daffodils. Mr. 
H. H. Gildersleeve of Kingston was best man. Judge Moss 
The ushers were: Mr. C. M. Shanley, 
Mr. J. H. Moss, Mr. J. D. Falconbridge and Mr. J. F. Baldwin. 


bride’s mother, and after congratulations and refreshments, 
Dr. and Mrs. Macdonald left by the five o'clock train for a tour 
in the Eastern States. Among the guests invited, a few of | 
Justice and Mrs. 
Falconbridge, Justice and Mrs. Moss, the Misses Moss, Justice | 
and Mrs. Street, Mrs. Tom Moss, Dr. and Mrs. Edmund Bald- | 
win, Mrs. Baldwin of Masquoteh, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Baldwin, 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Bald win, the Bishop of Huron and Mrs, Bald- | 
win, Miss Gildersleeve, Mr. and Mrs. Gildersleeve of Kingston, | 
Mr. and Mrs. Gildersleeve of Montreal, parents of the best man; 
Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Grant Macdonald of Nelson, B.C., Mr. and 
Mrs. W. R. Johnstone, Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Johnstone, jr., Dr. 
and Mrs. Crawford Scadding, Mr. and Mrs. Vere Brown, Dr. 
and Mrs. Evans, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Gillespie, Mr. and Mrs 
R. Labatt of Hamilton, Miss Ermatinger of St. Thomas, Mr. and 
Mrs, Arthur Anglin, Dr. and Mrs. Tyrrell, Miss Etta Kiikpat- | 
rick, Mrs. Kirkpatrick of King-ton, the Misses McCutchecon, 
Dr., Mrs. and Miss Pearson, Major and Mrs. Rivers of Ottawa, | 
Miss Bittam of Galt, Mr. Henry Bethune. On their return Dr. | 
and Mrs. Macdonald will reside at 329 College street. 
Mr. and Mrs. Melvin-Jones received a large party of young 
people and afew young married folks at their fine mansion, 
Llawhaden, in north St. George street, on the evening of Janu- 
ary 26. It was eminently the dancing set in young Toronto's 
smartest and prettiest circle which foregathered at Llawhaden 
on Thursday week, and one glance through the beautiful home, 
with its suite of rooms thrown into one and its inlaid floors | 
shining temptingly, convinced everyone that dancing was to | 
be enjoyed under the most favorable auspices. The south | 
balcony was converted into a promenade, and a buffet loaded | 
with delicious ‘‘cup” and many conceits in the cake line was | 
set therein, of which the dancers enjoyed the full benefit. | 
The drawing-room was lighted softly by many electric devices; | 
in the west windowed recess the crimson and blue and white 
bulbs glowed amid green foliage like some enchanted fairy 
fruits. Everywhere tlowers were plentifully placed, and the air 
was sweet with their perfume. Mrs. Melvin-Jones, in a rich 
turquoise blue velvet gown bordered with ermine and most | 





married guests to Mrs. Fred Massey, who, with her genial hus- 
band, was over on a visit to Euclid Hall from old London. The 
host was, as usual, the soul of hospitality, and Miss Melvin. | 
Jones, who usually bears much of the responsibility to relieve 
her mother, was a kind, thoughtful girl, much more intent on 
ment. A very lovely white dress of rich meterial and exquisite 
design was her costume, and the preoccupied air of a young 
hostess alternated with the {lish of girlish fun which she always 
enjoys. On every side bombarded with compliments and 
flattery, it is well she haya well balanced judgment and a proper 
valuation of the badinage of the social butterfly. A Llawhaden | 
s»pper has its reputation to sustain, and at each party given in 
the house seems to excel its predecessors. Sparkling wine and 


The comfortable quartette tables held party after party of young | 
snatching a quarter of a _ flee ing hour to take | 
something gocd to eat and drink, and being hurried back to the 
dance and waiting partuers. It was veritably ‘* all hours” before | 
these insatiable )oung dancers of could make up their minds | 
to zo home and the lights went out on the scene of what is said 
The music, by the 
Italian orchestra, was simply perfection, and the floor in a con 
Among the guests were: Mr, 
and Mrs. Barnard, Mr. and Mrs, Grayson Smith, Mr. and Mrs, | 
James Bain, Mr. and Mrs. Howard [rish, Mr. and Mrs. Me- | 
Dowell Thompson, Mrs. W. H. Brouse, Mrs. Vietor Cawthra, 
Miss Van Ransaellar, Dr. and Mrs. Charlie Temple, Miss Waldie, 
Mr. James Crowther, Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet, Miss Jessie 
Rowand and Miss Hankey, Miss May Kirkland, Miss Zulu 
Buchanan, Dr. Hardy, Miss Dwight, Miss Florence McArthur, 
Miss Erie Temple, Mr. Reggie Temple, Miss Sasha Young. The 
Misses Bain, Mr, and MissGeary, Mr. Hugo Ross, Mr. Dou Ross, 
Mr. Churchill Cockburn, Mr. Boyd Magee, Mr. Lister, Mr. and 
the Misses Michie, Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Cox and Miss Leverich, 
Captain Van Ingen, Mr. and the Misses Mortimer Clark, Mr. and 
Miss Bessie Macdonald, Mr. and Miss Mitchell, Mr. and Miss | 
Birdie Warren, Miss Helen Armstrong, Mr. Finucane, Miss 
Brouse, the Misses Montgomery, Mr. and Miss Helen Cattanach, 
Mess1s Cosby, Captain Tassie, Miss Be-sie Methune, Messrs, 
and Miss Marion Barker, Miss Begg, Mr. and Miss Wi-sner, 
Mr. and Miss Somerville, Mr. Campbell Sweeny, Mr. Griffin, Mr. 
J.S Johnstone, Mr. Morley Whitehead, Miss May Walker, Miss 
Mackay of Dundonald, Miss Jones, Mr. Murray Woodbridge, 
Mr. Castell Hopkins, Mr. Robotham, Miss Chadwick, Major D. 
M. Rolertson, Miss Madge Davidson, Mr. Harbottle, Mr. R 
Drummond, Mr. Casey Wood, Mr. Patterson, Mr. Charlie Lee, 
Mr. Kavanagh, Miss Haines, the Mis-es Matthews, the Misses 
Temple, Mr. W. McC. Warden, Mr. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. Kelly 
Evans and Mr. Hood. 





, | 

Mrs. Balfour is residing at 3831 Manning avenue and receives 
on Fridays. The marriage of Miss Grace Stewart, sister of 
Profe-sor Lou Stewart of Toronto University, and Mr. David T 
Forbes of Calgary took place last week at Calgary. Miss Grace 
Stewart made many friends here during a visit with her sister, 
Mrs. Arthur Denison, some time age. 


Mrs. McKellar of 61 Wellesley street is giving a dance next 
Wednesday in honor of her guests from Berlin and the States. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
Cloths and T weeds for Tailor-Made Gowns 


Handsome Duchess Satins, Brocades, Embroidered Chiffons 
and All-over effects for Dinner and Evening Gowns. 


¢ ot MILLINERY ce 
GLOVES— Special for This Month 


8 bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all colors, regular 
$1.50 for 75c. 

6-bt. length, regu'ar $1 25 for soc. 

2-clasp Gloves, with fancy stitchings, $1.co. 

Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and tints. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Lined Gloves a specialty. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll & 13 King Street East, Toronto 





Tel. 888 





Gee 


We have just finished stocktaking and 
have placed a lot of very desirable pieces 
on the 


HALF-PRICE TABLE 


These are all perfect, but ends of lines that 
we do not purpose reordering. 


116 YONGE ST. 


Are You 
Thinking of 


Diamonds? 


Our prices—our phenomenally close prices—on Dia- 
monds are made possible simply because we select 
every stone personally from the hands of the men who 
actually cut them in Amsterdam. 





It has taken years of experience and accumulation of 
capital to enable us to attain this position, but it has 
been attained, as our diamond values testify. 








Cor. Yonge 
and 
Adelaide Sts. 


Ryrie Bros. 


TORONTO 












eh ESTEE [° connection with 





st \ our parquet floors 
= aD we sell all neces- 
Sh! f Sary preparations for 
—=— laying and finishing 
= them. Special wire 


nails, wood filler pol- 
ishing wax, polishing 
brushes, restorer, etc. 


We also sell Bretcher’s Boston Polish to those who 


prefer it. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO. 


LIMITED 
40 King Street East, Toronto 





Facilities for the filling of orders for every kind of deco- 
rations or a‘t's ic floral work are unexcelled. 


Unique Designing 


is one of the special branches of our business. 


Class or College Symbols 


in fl ral work are prepared on short notice at any hour. 
Flowers are shipped to any point between Calgary and 
Halifax, and good condition on arrival guaranteed. 


5 King West 445 Yonge St. 





Andirons 


In BRASS and WROUGHT IRON 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 
NEWEST DESIGNS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and 
Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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ATTo 


Exceptional Features 


OF OUR NEW 


Cambric Underwear 


NOW DISPLAYED ON 
FIRST FLOOR: 


—Finest Materials 
— Perfect Cut 
—HKelled Seams 
—Double-stitched 
—Pearl Buttons 
~Extra Fulness 
—New Styles 
—Moderate Prices 


JOHN CATTO & SON 
KING STREET 


Opposite the Post Office 
TORONTO 


Kemp’s popular 


Granite 


Bates 


Diamond 


Enameled Ware never 
varies in quality. 
Each piece bearing 
these’ labels is guar- 
anteed. 

They stand the fire 
—don’t chip and burn 
out quickly like poor 
'} kinds — are perfectly 
pure and wholesome, 
and can be had from 
slmost any dealer. 

Better try them— 
they don’t cost more. 








Kemp Mf’g Co., Toronto 





WE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 2? and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art, 





Jaya 
the AVENUE 


Florist... 


Extends a cordial invitation to you to visit his 
premises, where he is now showing a choice as- 
sortment of Spring Fiowers, such as Daffo- 
dils, Tulips, Violets ana Roses. 





Scotch — ee 
Irish and 


Canadian Whiskies 


Sovereign Remedies for LA GRIPPE 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 30389 


BETTER THAN EVER 


Without doubt the finest 
and mo-t completely fitted 
Turkish Baths iu Canada can 
now be found at 


204 King St. West. 


Mr. Cook's ambition to surpass anything on 
this continent will no doubt be appreciated by 
the Toronto and out of-town patrons who fre- 
quent this establishment. 

Mr. Cook has added to his Turkish Baths 
the most improved methods in the Russian 
and Vapor baths. Tae+e no doubt will be 
very popular, being run unter the same 
charges as before, viz.. Dar, 75c.; Evenings, 
between 6 and 10 p.m., 50c. ight baths, $1.00, 
which includes sleeping compartment, 














Successful 
Catering 


requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and ample facilities. | 
The fact that we have all of | 
these makes it eary to give com- | 
plete satisfaction. | 
No order is too large and none | 
too «mall to receive faithful | 
| 

| 









attention. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED, 
TORONTO 





















| Mrs. Magann brought those charming 


Social and Personal. 





HE Convocation Hall and Benchers’ 

rooms at Osgoode were filled with 

a very pretty crowd of young 

dancing folks and an unusually 

large and important number of 
chaperones on last Friday even 

ing, when the Football Club gave a dance, 
which is the only festivity to be recorded 
at Osgoode this season. The fiat has gone 
forth that the annual Osgoode dance is a 
thing of the past, and therefore the smart 
folks who love the legal pile and enjoy its 
hospitality made haste to secure to them- 
selves and their sisters, cousins and aunts 
the necessary pasteboards for the unpre- 
tentious gathering of last week, which 
achieved a smartness and success even 
beyond the expectations of its promoters, 
who had hard work to adhere to the limit 
set for their invitations. The opening 
quadrille was led by Mrs. Hardy and Mr. 
Emilius Irving, among the other guests of 
honor being: Judgeand Mrs, Lister, Judge 
and Mrs. Falconbridge, Judge and Mrs. 
Moss, Judge and Mrs. Rose, Judge and Mrs. 
McLennan, Miss Biggar and her friend 
and. visitor, Miss MacMahon, and Mr. 
Elmsley, A.D.C. The young men of the 
committee deserve much praise for their 
untiring and thoughtful care for the com- 
fort and happiness of their large party of 
guests. Convocation Hall was the salle 
de danse, with the gallery for those 
who wanted to sit out and watch 
the dancers, the dais for the stately 
circle of patronesses and the musicians, 
the corridor beyond the hall for an extra 
set or so of lancers and a small buffet, and 
the handsome chambers of the Benchers 
for those who cared neither for the dance 
nor the insidious gossip, nor were in need 
of the frisky lemonade, but loved besta 
quiet fete-a-tete in cosy arm-chairs and 
away from the crowd. A caterer served a 
light lunch in the usual room downstairs, 
and for the guests of honor the boys had 
a dainty small supper, where were much 
fun and a gathering of grandees, with here 
and there a dainty maiden, some one’s par- 
ticular charge, or a visiting belle who 
was specially favored. Mrs. Hardy wore 
black brocade and rose point bertha, Miss 
Biggar a pale blue gown of brocaded silk 
and chiffon, Miss MacMahon white silk, 
Miss Mary DuMoulin white with cerise 
ribbons, her hostess, Miss Marion Laidlaw, 
pale blue and white brocade. Miss Kirk- 
land wore pink and black, her handsome 
mother chaperoning her in a very smart 
black gown, with jet embroideries and a 
corsage bouquet of crimson roses. Among 
the young married folks were: Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. James Bain, 
Mrs. and Mrs. Harry Wright, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hartley Dewart, Mr. and Mrs. Mac- | 
pherson, M. and Madame Rochereau 
de la Sabli¢re, Dr. and Mrs. Pyne, 
Mrs. McIntyre and Mrs. Plunkett Magann. 


French-Canadians, the Mesdemoiselles 








Josette and Corinne Prairie, and there | 
was a French-speaking corner of Convoca- 
tion Hall, where some wonderful linguistic 
efforts were made by ambitious second 
year men to ingratiate themselves with 
les jolies Canadiennes. ‘“* Je suis very 
sorry je ne comprehend pas French,” was 
the valiant utterance of a serious married 
man, who, however, said more with his 
eyes than that. A much admired guest 
was Mrs. Gilmore of Ottawa, who is 
blonde, with exquisite neck and shoulders, 
and wore black, with strands of cut jet 
and velvet for sleeves; heads turned 
after her everywhere as she passed. 
Miss Sybil Seymour was very beauti- 
ful in a simple white gown, and 
Miss Maude Hendrie of Hamilton was 
also a belle, in pink silk and white 
satin jupe, with a perfect aureole of 
soft dark hair about her mignon face. 
Graceful as the flight of a swallow is Miss 
Clare Geary’s dancing; in fact, at the 
dance at Llawhaden, in her deep black 
frock, she reminded everyone of the cliff- 
dweller, whose flash of graceful flight 
gives one but a hint of his presence. At 
Osgoode Miss Geary was in rose muslin. 





Miss Marie McDonell was _ bright 
and sparkling in rich yellow brocade. 
Among the chaperones, Mrs. Lister's 


toilette of white satin brocade with deep 
green velvet trimmings and pearls, and a 
white aigrette in the coiffure, was very 
becoming. Mrs. Moss also wore a very 
rich brocade, yellow, and softened with 
handsome lace. Mrs. Mackenzie of 
Sarnia wore black, relieved-with white 
chiffon, the corsage strapped with velvet. 
By the way, an amusing and confusing 
likeness was discovered between our new 
judge in St. George street and genial Dr. 
Sylvester. One at either end of the hall, 
it puzzled many who do not know both 
equally well, to tell t’other from which. 
The judge and the doctor can easily prove 
an alibi any time they wantto. Invalids 
and criminals must take their observa- 
tions keenly to identify the particular 
gentleman who holds their life in his 
hands. 


Some of the young people at the Osgoode 
dance were: Miss Osler, Miss Buchanan, 
the Misses Mackenzie of Sarnia, the 
Misses Lamont, the Misses Wilkes, Miss 
Amy Seton Thompson of Niagara Falls, 
Miss Rose, Miss Boultbee, Miss Moss, 
Miss Emily Falconbridge, the Misses 
Montizambert, the Misses White, Miss 
Flaws, Miss Helen Strange, Miss King, 
Miss Mamie McDonnell, Miss Enid Wor- 
num, Miss Barker, Miss Burns, Miss 
Edith Smith, Miss Kathleen Pardoe of 
Sarnia, Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Helen Mac- 
donald, Miss Plumb, the Misses Michie, 
Messrs. O;ler, Thompson, Joe Thomp- 
son, W. Smith, Atkinson, Merrick, De- 
Lisle, Lister, Fox, Geary, Macpherson, 
W. Muir, J. E. Fisher, Drummond, F. 
Atkinson, S. Alfred Jones, Philip Palen, 
Bowbridge of Ottawa, King, Lee, Biggar, 
Dr. Hardy, and many others. 

* 


Miss Amy Seton Thompson is visiting 
at Thistledale, the guest of the Misses 
Wilkes. ¢ 


Mrs. George Blaikie received on Monday 
and Tuesday at her pretty home in Rose- 
dale, 46 Elm avenue. Pretty does not 
seem a word justly descriptive of the 
charming little salon, the cosy library, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








the artistic hall, with its miniature 
colonial pillars and winding stair, the 
dining-room, beautifully finished and fur- 
nished, which opening, one into the other, 
led admiring guests into unstinted praise. 
Certainly Mrs, Fred Campbell and Mrs. 
George Blaikie may congratulate them- 
selves upon the menages which are ar- 
ranged for their happy supervision. Mrs. 
Blaikie received in a white gown, and was 
assisted in the busy hours by Miss Blaikie, 
in her dainty rose bridesmaid’s frock. 
Mrs. Frederick Campbell, Miss Weather- 
ston and some others were in the dining- 
room, where a lovely decoration of roses 
and a dainty table greeted the visitors, 
and where the rare teacups of fragrant 
tea, the bride-cake with its “* matrimony” 
of seductive almond paste and the minis- 
trations ot the sweet young matron and 
her attendant maids made them linger 
longer than etiquette demanded. Anyone 
who has spent jolly hours in the Jarvis 
house, when Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis 
and their popular young folks lived here, 
would find every idea of location and 
association turned upside down when 
they looked with admiring wonder at the 
transformation of the house into the pre- 
sent delightful abode of an end-of-the- 
century bride. Again must Toronto be 
congratulated that the mistress of the 
home in Elm avenue, and her sister bride 
in Lowther avenue, had the good taste 
and judgment to continue Toronto as 
their residence, with fine young Toronto 
men as the suitable accompaniments. Miss 
Weatherston and Mr. Frank Blaikie are 
to be married on next Tuesday week. 

Athelstane was the Mecca of many a 
pretty pilgrim on Monday, when Mrs. 
Somerville and her fair young daughter, 
with the mignonne daughter-in-law-elect, 
Miss Mae Moffatt, and that very nice 
girl, Miss Mackenzie of Sarnia, were a 
house-party welcoming callers in perfect 
fashion. Tales of sickness at home and 
abroad are what one hears now every- 
where when paying calls. Mr. Hugh 
Macdonald is a victim of grippe. Miss 
Emily Cattanach is recovering from quite 
a sharp attack. Mr. Grayson Smith is 
able to be out again. Mr. and Mrs. Vaux 
Chadwick have taken a house in Huron 
street, No. 167, where they will be settled 
after the fifteenth of this month. 


* 


Mr. W. H. Lamont, the popular secre- 


tary of the Toronto Lacrosse Club, has 
been laid up for the last two weeks witha 
bad attack of the grippe. He is now 
convalescent and will soon be out again. 


* 

Miss Louise Janes left on Monday for 
New York, where she will visit Mrs. 
Hudson, whom many persons will remem- 
ber to have been with her husband on a 
visit with Mr. and Mrs. Janes here some 
years ago. 


On Monday evening many society people 
and other lovers of music responded to 
Miss Alice Cummings’ intimation that 
she would give a piano recital in St. 
George’s Hall at a quarter after eight 
o'clock. Mrs. Frank Mackelcan of Hamil- 
ton assisted her former fellow-citizen, for 
Miss Cummings was formerly a resident 
of the city which has ambitions. Miss 
Spring, a new violinist, pleased everyone 
with her fine playing. Miss Cummings’ 
artistic and exquisite interpretation of 
difticult selections charmed all her hearers. 


Mrs. George Hees and Miss Bessie Hees 
are enjoying a very delightful visit to 
friends in New York. Their friends here 











are looking forward impatiently to their | 


return home. 


Miss Minnie Morgan of Hamilton is the 
guest of Mrs. Arthur Croil in Simcoe 
street. 


Miss Morison of Owen Sound is 
guest of Mrs. Christie, 26 Bloor street 
west. 


On Monday evening Mr. and Mrs. Wood- 
ward of 1 Churchill avenue gave a pro- 
gressive games party at their residence in 
honor of the birthday anniversary of Mrs. 
Woodward's sister, Miss Lillian Beam of 
Ossington avenue. The victorious players 
were Mr. Leach and Miss Edwards, who 
carried off the first prizes, Miss Ross and 


Mr. Wilkinson gained second prizes, while | 
the booby prizes fell to Mr. Walker and 
costume of red with sable trimmings. In | 


Miss Sinclair. Some charades, cleverly 
acted, followed the decision and a nice 
supper was served tothe guests, who num- 
bered about twenty-five. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Totten, Mr. and 
Mrs. Janes, Mr. and Mrs. Chester Massey, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gilmour, Judge and Miss 
Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Hous- 
ton, are some of the people who have 
made their home at the Queen's this 
winter. 


On Tuesday morning at St. Peter's 
cathedral, Peterboro’, a pretty wedding 
was celebrated. Ven. Archdeacon Casey 
performed the ceremony, which united 
Mr. O'Connell, a rising young barrister of 
the town, to Miss M. E. Mahony, daughter 
of Mr. Thomas Mahony. The choir, of 
which the bride was a member, assisted 
in the service., The bride, who was gown- 
ed in cadet blue ladies’ cloth, with garni- 
ture of white chiffon and satin, and wore 
a charming picture hat, was attended by 
Miss Maud Kelly. The groomsman was 
Mr. Duncan Cameron of Toronto. The 
usual wedding breakfast and informal 
reception preceded the embarkation for 
Buffalo, New York and other points of 
interest. Among the guests present from 
a distance were: Mr. and Mrs, Green- 
shields of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dougherty and Mr. Lee of 
Toronto. 


Among the guests at the bar dinner 
held at the Rossin House on Thursday 
night, were: The Judges of the Court 
of Appeal, the Judges of the High Court, 
Hon. William Mulock, Hon. A. S. Hardy, 
Hon. George W. Ross, Hon. J. T. Garrow, 
Mr. J. P. Whitney, Dr. Montague, M.P., 
Mr. 4muilius Irving, Hon. S. H. Blake, 
Messrs. B. B. Osler, E. F. B. John- 
ston, A. B. Aylesworth, Wallace Nesbitt, 
C. Ritchie, A. H. Marsh and Leighton 
McCarthy, M.P. 
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; In the modern “Love Chase” #* x 


5 Nasmith’s 


xa THE NASMITH CO., LIMITED 
* 51 King Street East - 


53 King Street West - 


CH OCOLATE play an 
s BON-BONS _ important part & 


**Name on Every Piece” e 
"= Will mail on receipt of price 1 1b. box, 60c. ; 21b. box, $1.20; 31b. box, $1.80; 61b., $3.00 % 
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Class 
Gloves 


DURABILITY and RELIABILITY 


Members of the Royal families demand 
Fownes’ celebrated high class Kid Gloves. 


This is a Guarantee of Their Worth 


Two of their best lines are sold in Canada 
—the DAGMAR and PREMIER. Perfect 
shades, perfect fitting, perfect satisfaction. 


RELIABLE DEALERS SELL THEM 








Society at the Capital. 


On Thursday last a little party from 
Government House, including Lady 
Sybil Beauclerc, Mrs. Drummond and 
Capt. Graham, went down to Montreal to 
attend the musical event of the season, 
the Sembrich-Plancon concert. Mrs. 
Hutton and Capt. Bell were also of 
the number. Mrs. Gillespie Muir, who 
was a visiter in town last week, enter- 
tained the party at five o'clock tea, and in 
the evening Mr. Clouston was the host at 
a jolly little dinner party in their honor. 
After the concert Mr. Fry-Davies arranged 
a supper pirty at the Kennels, to which 
the elite of Montreal's smart world were 
bidden to meet the distinguished guests. 
The party returned to Ottawa on Friday 
in a special car. 

Lt.-Col. Vidal, who is in command of 
the R.R.C.I. at Fredericton, is expected 
with his charming wife, in town this 
week. Lt.-Col. Vidal is to fill Major 
Cartwright’s position on the headquarters 
staff during the latter's absence in Kings- 
Mrs. Vidal, who was formerly a 
Miss Taschereau, is a sister of Mrs. J. 
Pope and a niece of Mr. Justice Tascher 
eau. Mrs. Vidal is extremely popular 
here as in Fredericton, and her arrival is 
being much looked forward to. 

At what was generally conceded to be 
one of the jolliest dances of the month, 
Miss Bessie Blair made her entrance into 
Ottawa society on Thursday evening. The 
house occupied by the Minister of Railways 
and Canals is excellently adapted for enter- 
taining, and on this occasion, despite the 
many people present, there was no undue 
crowding. Assisted by her husband, Mrs. 
Blair, handsomely gowned, extended a 
warm welcome to the arrivals in the cosy 
the drawing-room dancing 
took place tothe music of an excellent 
orchestra. Throughout the evening ices 
and lemonade were to be had ata bicffet. 
Shortly after eleven supper was served in 
the dining-room. Miss Bessie Blair, the 
debutante of the evening, wore white silk. 
Miss Blair was in blue silk and chiffon. 

Mrs. C. J. Smith is to be the hostess at 
a dance on Friday evening in honor of 
her pretty visitor, Miss Bowen of Phila- 
delphia. 

The world and his wife are on the qui 
vive over the ball to be given on Thursday 
evening by the members of the Ottawa 
Golf Club. As the club numbers among 
its members jany number of well known 

| 
| 
| 
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hosts and hostesses, the affair is sure to be 
a complete success. 

The success of Mr. Gill’s skating party 
last week is the raison d'etre of another 
one to come off this week. The prospec- 
tive hostesses are Mrs. C. A. Eliot, Miss 
Le Moine, Miss Macleod Clarke and Miss 
Hamilton. 

Rideau Hall was the rendezvous for the 
smart world on Saturday afternoon, when 
the third of the series of skating parties 
took place. His Excellency and the | 
Countess of Minto spent most of the after- 
noon on the pretty little rink, entering 
heartily into the waltzes and lancers. | 
Lady Minto wore a very becoming skating 


the tea-room of the skaring pavilion tea, 
coffee and mulled claret were to be had 
during the afternoon. The many present 
included: Lady Grant, the Misses Grant, 
Lady Davies, Miss Davies, Lady Ritchie, | 
the Misses Ritchie, Hon. Mr. Blair, | 
Mrs. Blair, the Misses Blair, General and 
Mrs. Hutton, Capt. Bell, Col. Foster, Mrs. | 
Gwynne, Mrs. Crombie, Miss Crombie, | 
Mr. and Mrs. Schreiber, Mr. and Mrs. 
Beard, Mr. Justice and Madame Lavergne, ! 
Miss Lavergne, Mr. and Mrs. A. Z. Palmer, 
Miss Patteson (Toronto) and very many 
others. 

Mr. W. A. Sherwood, the Toronto artist, | 


who has been spending some weeks in | 
town, left for home on Monday. | 

Mrs. Hutton has sent out cards fora | 
dance to come off at Earnscliffe on Mon- | 
day, February 13. 

The engagement is this week announced | 
of Miss Amy Stuart, daughter of the late 
Colonel Stuart, to Mr. Bacon of Golden, 
British Columbia, son of Lieut.-Colonel 
Bacon. 

Major-General Hutton left on Tuesday 
for Toronto, where he will spend a few 
days. tr ; 

Mr. and Mrs. Harold McGiverin sail on | 
Wednesday from New York for London, 
where they will spend some weeks. 

Ottawa, Jan. 31, ‘0. 








Telephone 1858 


And make an appointment if you want 
A Face or Body Massage, Super- 





fiueus Hair, Moles, cetec., re- 
moved, a Scaip treatment, Form 
Development treatment, your 


Hands or Feet treated. 

Telephone your order for any of The Princess | 
or Mrs. Graham's preparations and they will 
be delivered wony % any part of the city ; or 
if you want our ks, “‘Health and Good 
Looks” and ** About the Hair” mailed to you. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


41 Cariten St., Torento 





| about the change,” was the retort. 


Don’t Experiment 
..» With Drugs 


It will pay you to cease experimenting with 
substitute articles. It has always been our 
first aim to handle only the purest 
money can purchase. You may rely upon it 
thas when we put up your prescription you get 
exactly what your physician called for and 
only that. 
him. 


Hooper’s Meloderma 


for chapped hands, roughness of the skin, &c., 
is having arn immense sale just now. Try a 
bottle. 

3 sizes—25e., 50¢,, and %1.00 


HOOPER & CO. 
43 and 45 King Street W. 


Tel. No. 536 
‘Hooper's for purity and prompt despatch.’ 


Tidy 





...the Florist | 


is making some very handsome 
Baskets for Afternoon Teas. If 
you are giving an affair of this 
kind, ask us for an estimate. 


STORE and 
CONSERVATORY 


75 King St. West, Toronto 





Card Plates * * # 1), 


Crest Monogram wx» Te 
Address Dies : 


CARD ENGRAVING | 
EMBOSSING. . . ! 


A Specialty 
Stati — spar > 
MISS E. PORTER piiic? Wane Depository 


47 King West 








Calling 
Cards 


** Direct plate print 
ing,” only $1.00 per 
100, Postage 10c. 
per 100 additional 
on out-of town or- 
ders. Plates can 
easily be sent 
through the post. 


are RE ae Herat 


The Bain 

Book & 

Stationery 

Ch. 96 Yonge St. 
Toronto 


In @ case in an Australian court, which 
went against the defendant, who rose up 


| and gave his opinion of the judgment, 


and was fined 40s. for contempt of court, 
a £5) note was handed over to the clerk. 





drugs { 


Your doctor knows this—ask | 


| The Crompton 








a | 
New Leaf | 


Promise 
yourself on the threshold of 
a new year to give up the 
worry and hard work and 
uncertainty when you want 
a nice, rich, nutritious soup 
after this, in a hurry. 

One of those convenient 
little Soup Squares of high- 
est quality Lazenby’s 
and without any effort on 


your part either. 


Lazenby’s 
Soup 
Squares 





Made in England, but sold 


| 

| 

| 

| makes 1 4 pints of fine soup, 
] 

| Every where. 
! 

















Hygeian Waist 


The leading physicians 
of Canada are loud 
praise of Hygeian Waists, 
which are made in four 
different styles for Ladies, 
Misses and Children. 
These celebrated Hy- 
g ian Waists are parfect 


support, yet soft and 
yielding, and ‘their re 
movable bones allow 
them to be laundried 


without detriment 

The Ladies’ Hygeian 
Waist is a graceful gar- 
ment, and a truly eco 
nomical one. 


Sold in All the Stores 











At Dorenwent’s.., 


Of late we have added 





Cn many new and pretty 
iP coe fond styles in Bangs and 
2) ei - wm’ Wigs. In Switches we 

7 » \ “3 


havea tremendous steck, 
ranging in price from $1! 
up. Scrictly first-class 
hatr only. 

Call in or send for cata 
logue. 


The DORENWEND CO. 


“tet Of Toronto, Limited 

| EES) 103-105 Yonge Street 

| The Largest Hair Goods Manufacturing Indus 
try on the Continent. 

For hair dressing appoiotments tel. 1551. 





Here is a Bang 








We are proud of, light, natural as life and 
mide on a comb. Invented by us. Patent 
| applied for. This is an entirely new design, 
and is superior in construction and more 
natural than any other piece of artificial hair 
| goods ever produced for the front of the head. 
| "We cordially invite all ladies in need of any- 
| thing in our line to examine our stock of hair 
goods, which is the finest on the continent 
And as we impor? direct and have had the 
choice of all the European markets, we can 
| surpass any,other firms for artistic styles and 
| quality and at more reasonable price. 


‘“‘[T have no change,” said the clerk, ten- | 


dering it to the offender. ‘Never mind 


it: I'll take it out in contempt.” 


**Keep | 
| 


| W. T- PEMBER 


127-129-778 VONGE STREET 
Tel, 2275, 3553 











Fashion in Hair Dressing 


Pompadoar is en- 
tirely out of style in 
Paris and London. The 
Pompadour is replaced 
by the charming style 
of bang. The P incess 
m. Of Wales, of which we 

§ give an _ illustration 
here. We have them 
in three different sizes— 
$3.50, 85 and $7; with 
wavy hair on the sides, 
$9; wavy hair on the 
| sides and back, $11.00. 
This style is most be- 
cuming to any face; it 
is elegant, and does 
away with the severe 
efiect of the Pompadour 
style. There are very 
{ few ladies who can wear 

— . i a Pompadour to suit. 
Princess of Wales The Paris style is a 
os Style of Bang dainty lite “pointed 
$3.50, 85.00 and $7.0". bang. We have them 
in three sizes, at $2,75, $4.50 and $6. They save 
trouble and time and are elegant in appearance. 








Self-Dressing Comb—45e, each. 


Self-Dressing Combs 


Kasy, quick and handy way for a lady to 
dress her hair without the use of hair-pins. 
Price 45c. each. We show you free of charge 
how to dress your hair on it. 


We Have the Largest and Best Assorted Stock of Fine Hair 
Switches in Canada. 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


TELEPHONE 2498 44! 


YONGE ST., COR. CARLTON, TORONTO 
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STORIES OF THE CANADIAN WEST. 





LIGHT AND 


DARKNESS. 


BY BLEASDELL CAMERON. 


high and narrow, 

and Whyte-Johns 
required the whole of 
it. He imagined he 
was very sober. That 
was because he was | 
abnormally drunk, | 
He rolled along one | 
side of the walk and | 
his foot swung giddi- | 
ly out over the deep 
ditch; then it came 
down flatly on the 
planking and he roll- 
ed over to the other 
Whyte-J ohbns 


Th sidewalk was | 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 


! 

! 

side. | 

had no difficulty in | 

leaving whiskey out | 

of the reckoning and accounting satisfac | 

torily to himself for the eccentricity of bis | 

movements, the night being wet and very 
dark. @ 

‘*Pharaoh’s gods!" he muttered. ‘'S’ | 

good thing I'm sho sober. Fellah li'l’ | 

fuddled might drop off this scaffold : 

! 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 





easy—-'’s easy—'s out o’ bed. Reg'lar tight- 
rope.” He broke intoalaugh. ‘I'd like 
to shee Myrtle on his way t’ roost.” 

But a judgment was hanging over the 
curling brown head of Singleton Whyte 
Johns, for it was one o'clock of a Sunday 
morning, and therefore time that all men 
and women with a pretension to respecta- 
bility should be snugly tucked upin bed 
and asleep. It was a year or two before 
his marriage to Edith Black and his sub- 
sequent appointment as Indian agent by 
mistake. His thoughts drifted to Jessie 
Mathews and to the engagement he had 
given this little supper he was returning 
from to his intimate friends, to celebrate. 
What a charming girl she was! And 
what happiness should be theirs once they | 
were settled down to housekeeping on | 
their own account in the pretty cottage 
he felt sure her father intended to present 
her with upon her marriage! To be sure 
he had yet to ascertain the old gentleman's 
viewsconcerning thefutureofhisdaughter, 
but, being temporarily in town, he was a | 
guest at the Mathews’ on her father's own 
invitation and he felt reasonably certain 
he would be regarded by the Judge as an 
acceptat:ie son-in-law. It would’ be 
another case of the kneeling twain, the 
paternal hands resting upon their heads 
and the words: ** Bless you, my children!’ 
breathed over them. 

He was so occupied with the bright 
p'cture he had drawn that he had entirely ; 
forgotten about the limits of the sidewalk. 
He was treading dangerous ground. He 
stopped of a sudden to recall his surround- 
ings and then took another step forward. 
That step landed him at the bottom of the 
ditch; and when Whyte-Johns dragged 
himself, spouting tempestuous words and 
poor water, out of the ooze, he was a sight | 
to behold. Or he would have been, had | 





there been anyone at hand and the light 
had enabled him to see. 

By the time he had succeeded in clamber 
ing back on to the sidewalk, Whyte-Johns | 
was considerably sobered, and he there- 
fore began to realize that he was still 
He cursed |! 


more than moderately drunk. 






himself, quietly and energetically, for an 
ass, while he painstakingly avoided the | 
eiges of the sidewalk for the remainder of | 
the way to the Mathews mansion. | 

Now there are many adhesive sub | 
stances in the world, but Manitoba mud | 
is famous in four continents as the most | 
clinging and insinuating composition ever 
invented. In the days before asphalt and 
block pavements, the man who had the | 
misfortune to slip and fall on a Winnipeg 
street took with him something when he 
got up which stuck by him while his 
trouser: lasted. He might try to scrape 
it off with a knife when it dried, but the 
nap came with it and he left only thin 
spots in the cloth ; for this fine, oleaginous, 
red paste of a soil, when it had the chance, 
took hold of the warp and woof of his 
garments like a bull-dog, and hung on. 

At the door of the Mathews residence 
Whyte-Johns thoughtfully removed his 


| 
| 
boots. Then he let himself in with his 


| window and looked out. 


latch-key and slid softly upstairs to his 
room. He locked the door behind him 
and dropped into the nearest chair, witha 
long sigh of relief, to consider. , 

To appear again in this suit while he re- 
mained a guest at the Mathews’ was 
plainly not to be thought of. Fortunately 
he had another very good suit in his trunk. 
But what should he do with his soaked 
and soiled attire? He could not put it in 
his trunk. He glanced across the room 
and noticed that the door of the clothes 
closet was open. The very thing! He 
had forgotten all about that closet. He 
tossed his boots across the room into it. 


His coat followed, then his waistcoat, and | 


next his stockings, his trousers and his 
underwear. He chuckled to himself as the 
things flew, one by one, through the open 
doorway. His aim was unerring. He felt 
that he was much more sober than he had 
given himself credit for a few moments be- 
fore. Also remarkably clear-headed and 
sagacious. He donned his pajamas and 
climbed into bed thankfully to dream of 
Jessi Mathews and bliss. It did not 
occur to him then as at all odd that light 
should come out of a blind c'oset. It did 
later. 


It was late next morning when Whyte- | 


He might even have slept daily, and one which is fraught with dan- 


| ger; moreover, the soda only gives tempo- 


Johns awoke. 
longer had his rest not been disturbed by 
the sounds of subdued tittering which 


rose from beneath his windows overlook- | 
before the Mathews | 


ing the trim lawn 
home. The day was fine after the rain of 


ingly in. He opened his eyes slowly, for 
there was adull ache behind them, and 
his gradual consciousness presently 
merged itself in a feeling of uneasiness 
which, try as he might, he 
shake off. It seemed somehow connected 
with the tittering below, and though this 
was pretty and musical it grew jarring 
and hateful to Whyte-Johns. 

Suddenly he sat bolt upright in bed 
and gazed in consternation in the direc- 
tion of the clos-t. 
closed. He must have been much worse 
than he had believed, for to the very best 
of his recollection he had not approached 
the closet the night before, and therefore 
could not have closed the door. 
the bedroom door. Yes, it was locked; 
no one could have entered while he slept. 


| With a still more pronounced sense of 


impending trouble he walked over and 


opened the closet. 


Oo the hooks about the walls inside 
but they were no part of his apparel of the 
night before. He rushed to the open 
This is what he 
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He rushed to the 
open 
looked out, 


tindow and 


Saw 

The smooth sward of the lawn, a fresh 
and vivid green after the storm, studded 
with raindrops sparkling in the morning 
Among the flower beds, distributed 
| so that it seemed to cover the whole lawn, 
in the bald, golden light, his shameless 


sun. 


attire of the night before. And in the 
shade of the trellised porch, looking as 
fresh and as dainty as the morning itself, 


| a group of remarkably pretty girls, who 


appeared to be amused over something 
and broke into paroxysms of stifled mirth, 
which was a most unseemly line of de- 
poitment fcr properly brought up young 
ladies on a Sabbath morning. The group 
was composed of Miss Jessie and three of 


her friends, who, like Whyte-Johns, were | 


guests at the Mathews residence. 
Whyte-Johns turned away from the 


window with a groan, just as the gar- | 


dener came from behind the house and 
gathered up his awful! belongings. 


| relieve heartburn or sour stomach, a habit 





could not | 


| essential to good digestion, and 


The door was tightly | 
| to ferment, sour and poison the blood and 


He tried | 


| cathartic, but intended only tor stomach 
; hung various portions of his wardrobe, | diseases and weakness and will be found 
| reliable in any stomach trouble except 


| stomach weakness and their cure mailed 
| free by addressing the F. A. Stuart Co. of 
| Marshall, Mich. 


| aud one day went to call upon her rela- 


alist.” 
I also informed him that my sister was 
| a poor, misguided Legitimist. We got 





‘* Why, oh why did I pitch those ghastly 
things with such fatal accuracy!” he 
moaned. ‘I couldn't have done it sober 
and in daylight. Why couldn’t I have | 
smashed a window and rescued myself!” 

He kept his room all day on a plea of 
illness that was not altogether feigned ; | 
and when darkness and quiet settled upon 
the Mathews household, Singleton Whyte- 
Johns stole down the stairs and_out of the 
house like a thief in the night. Next day 
he sent a wagon for his trunk. 

Few people know that Miss Jessie 


ever actually engaged, for the announce- 
ment of the engagement was no sooner 
rumored about than it was contradicted. 
Fewer still know the truth in the matter, 
or why, if there ever was an engagement, 
it was so suddenly broken off; and it is for 


| the benefit of these that I now make 
| known for the first time the facts in the 


case. And perhaps nobody but me knows 
that Jessie Mathews would have married 
Whyte-Johns just the same as if he had 
never attempted to conceal his disordered 
apparel on a Sunday morning on her 
father’s front lawn—if he had given her 
the chance. 

But he didn’t. 
age to see or write to her again. 
leads me to the reflection that Singleton 
Whyte-Johns was a coward and a cur. 
Because a man happens to confound light 
and darkness and mistakes an open win- 


He never had the cour- 
Which 


opinion, why he should spoil a girl's life. 
What do you think about it? 
Toronto, January, ‘99. 


- —— 


Danger in Soda. 





Serious Results Sometimes Follow Its Ex- 
cessive Use, 

Common soda is all right in its place 
and indispensable in the kitchen and for 
cooking and washing purposes, but it was 
never intended for a medicine, and peo- 
ple who use it as such will some day 
regret it. 

We refer to the common use of soda to ; 





which thousands of people practice almost 


| 

rary relief and in the end the stomach j 
trouble gets worse and worse. | 
The soda acts as a mechanical irritant 
to the walls of the stomach and bowels 





the evening before. One window was | and cases are on record where it accumu- 


broad open and the fresh air came sooth- | 


lated in the intestines, causing death by | 
inflammation or peritonitis. | 

Dr. Harlandson recommends as_ the 
safest and surest cure for sour stomach 
(acid dyspepsia) an excellent preparation 
sold by druggists under the name of 
Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets. These tablets 
are large twenty-grain lozenges, very plea- 
sant to taste and contain the natural 
acids, peptones and digestive elements ! 
when 


taken after meals they digest the food 
perfectly and promptly before it has time 


nervous system. ° 

Dr. Wuerth states that he invariably | 
uses Stuart’s Dyspep-ia Tablets in all | 
cases of stomach derangements and finds | 
them a certain cure not only for sour 
stomach, but by promptly digesting the 
food they create a healthy appetite, in- 
crease flesh and strengthen the action of 
the heart and liver. They are not a/| 





cancer of the stomach. All druggists sell ! 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets at 50 cents per | 


| package. 


A little book describing all forms of 





Only One Killed. 


Lydia Avery Coonley, in New England Maga- 
zine. i 


“Only one killed!" the head-line reads, | 
The glad news speeds; 
The newsboys ery, ** Killed, only one!’ 
He was my son! 
What were a thousand to this one 
My only son, 
Whose blood was spilled 
That bells might peal, guns fire, men shout, 
“Only one killed!” 





Too Forward. 





HE English lady whose reminiscences | 
are entitled Foreign Courts and 
Foreign Homes, says that in her 
girlhood she was staying in Paris, 

tive, Lord Malmesbury. He was not at | 
home, and she took up a book and sat 
down to wait for him. 





Soon the door opened and a gentleman | 


entered. I, in my girlish ignorance, 


thought him rather free and easy, as he | 


also sat down and entered into conversa- 
tion with me. We discussed French poli- 
tics, and he asked me why I wore violets, 

** Because,” 


Mathewsand Singleton W hyte-Jobns were | 


dow for a closet door, is no reason, in my 


| from the evils of covetousness. 


said I, ‘‘I am an Imperi- | 





deeper and deeper into politics. I told 
him how the different factions called the 
Emperor Ce Monsieur-la. Imadehimroar 
by telling him Montalembert had called 
on us yesterday, and how, during his 


visit, we had heard a commotion, and all 
rushed to the window. 

‘*What did Montalembert do?” asked 
my acquaintance. 

‘*He made me furious,” Ireplied. ‘‘ For 
he was facing the window, and deliber- 
ately pulled his chair around, and said to 
me, ‘I turn my back on him.’ So I 
rushed at him, seized him by the collar 
and forced him to turn around.” 

My sister then entered the room and 
looked daggers at'me for talking with an 
unknown Frenchman. Presently she 
walked out and my friend said: , 

“ Whata striking-looking girl! She is 
like one of Scott’s heroines.” 

**And what am I like?” I asked eagerly. 

**You,” said he, looking at me fixedly, 
“have a gift which belongs to few people, 
and which I should like. You have the 
gift of gab and no mistake!” 

I was angry then and nearly cried with 
vexation. 

“Are you coming to the Tuileries ball 
next week?” asked he. 

‘*No,” said I, sadly, ‘‘I can’t come. I 
have never been presented at our court. I 
would give anything to come. I have 
never seen the Emperor in my life.” 

An amused look came over his face, and 
I left the room to join my sister. 

Then Lord Malmesbury came in, and I 
heard him and the stranger talking and 
laughing in the next room, evidently dis- 
cussing some very good joke. Then Lord 
Malmesbury joined us, furiously angry. I 
was afraid of him, and so I determined to 
carry matters with a high hand. 

*““Who is your shabby-looking friend?” 
I asked, trying to put on a brave face. 

“My shaby-looking friend is the 
Emperor of the French. A nice opinion 
he will have of my cousins!” 

This was a downfall to my pride. I had 
talked too much! But next day there 
came an invitation to the Tuileries ball, 
and I knew the Emperor had forgiven me. 





Sacred. 
Carrie Blake Morgan. in Lippincott. 
Deep in each artist’s soul some picture lies 
That he will never paint for mortal eyes ; 


And every author in his heart doth hold 
Some sad, sweet tale that he will leave untold. 





The Valet Who Became a 
Prince. 





HERE are few, if any, stories more 
remarkable than that told of Cam- 
illo Ventura, who a few years ago 

was a domestic servant, and is now the 
Prince of Caroviquo at the age of thirty- 
one. * 

Camillo is the son of a Trieste porter, 
and was born in the lowest stratum of 
Italian life. At an early age he went into 
domestic service; and, gifted with a hand- 
some exterior and engaging manners, 
rose to be the valet of Count Kiifstein. 

The Count’s wife, by birth a Princess 
Odescalchi, and a member of the highest 
Roman aristocracy, smitten by the charms 
of the handsome valet, fell in love with 


| him. 


In a weak moment she made over to 
him about $800,000, the bulk of her private 
fortune ; and, having secured her money, 
the ambitious valet turned his back on 
the Princess and sought new fields to 
conquer. 

His ambition was to secure a title, and 
he found the task an easy one. A desti- 
tute Italian Prince, the Prince of Caro- 
viquo, was induced to adopt him as his 
son for $8,000 in cash and a pension of ten 
dollars a week. 

Thus the porter’s son, at the age of a 
little over thirty, had blossomed into a 
Prince, and a recognized member of one 
of the noblest of Italian families. 

Here his good fortune seems to h re 
deserted him for a time. By wholesale 
bribery he has been elected a member of 
the Chamber of Deputies no fewer than 
five times, and as many times the Cham- 
ber has refused to admit him. 

What the future of this adventurous 


| young man may be can scarcely be con- 


jectured; but itis to be expected thata 
man who was a valet in the twenties and 
a Prince in the thirties will reach a high 
station. 





The Doukhobors. 


Mr. Aylmer Maude, the translator of 
Tolstoi’s What is Art? and the pioneer of 
the Doukhobor in Canada, admits frankly 
enough, in the New York Outlook, that 


| there are backsliders among that sect. 


‘Not every Doukhobor lives his life free 
In their 
dealings with the rest of the world they 
are scrupulously honest and faithful in 
performing all that they undertake, but 
still the money element—which, by their 
own showing, is a sure sign that service 
is being rendered, not from love, but from 
some lower motive—is present in the 
transaction.” Wherever the barbarous 


| Russian Government has left them alone 
! they have prospered ; 


and even when 
banished to the inclement Wet Mountains 
of the Caucasus, where even the barley 
crop failed as often as it ripened, and left 
at the mercy of wild hill-tribes, they have 
prospered and inspired respect. There 


| were a few years ago fully 20,000 Doukho- 


bors ; there are now hardly 7,500 preparing 
to emigrate to the Canadian prairies. Of 
the 13,000 or 14,000 who are no longer in 
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NO DUST 
NO COLORING 
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their ranks, many have died, have been | a Waterloo on the sea to complete the 


banished to Siberia, are in prison, or are 
lost from sight in exile in out-of-the-way 
parts of the Caucasus: but by far the 
larger part have not had the moral cour- 
age to withstand terrible persecution. 





A Self-Sacrifice. 


Not all the heroes were at Santiago. One 
of them came forward recently in Topeka, 
when the Santa Fé Railroad found it ne- 
cessary to reduce the force employed in 
the freight department. 

Among those who were to be discharged 
was a man with a wife and half-a-dozen 
children, and his salary was the family's 
only income. Lines appeared in his face 


as the expiration of his term of service | 


| 


drew near, and his eyes told a story of 
suffering and despair. 

Dean Waters, a fellow employee, saw 
all this. It made him sick at heart, and 
his folks saw that something was the 
matter, but he kept his thoughts to him- 
self. For a week he watched the other 
workman suffer in silence, and at 
night he could notsleep for thinking of 
the hardships in store for this man’s wife 
and little ones. Then he made a resolve. 
Going to the head of the department, he 
said : 

“If Lresign my position, will you keep 
Mr. Blank?” 

‘** Yes,” replied the head of the depart- 
ment. 

‘* Accept my resignation,” said Waters, 
and he left the room without another 
word.— Topeka Capital. 


A Grandmotherly Law. 
The authorities of Kokoma, Indiana, 
have passed a by-law which may be said 


to carry out the curfew idea to its logical 
conclusion. After providing that no per- 





son under the age of eighteen shall appear 
on the street after eight o'clock in the 


evening there follows this clause: It is 
further provided that when a child comes 
home at the prescribed hour and finds its 


mother not present to hear its prayers 


and put it to bed it shall report such 


dereliction to the mayor of the city, whose 
duty it shall be to search for the absent 


mother until found, and if it should be 
shown that the mother was not on an 


errand of necessity or mercy it shall be 
the duty of the mayor to administer a 


reprimand to said mother. 





Two Advertisements. 


Boston Transcript. 


I have just heard of some very good ad- 
vertisements, one of which appeared in a 
Boston paper recently. ‘The first is this: 


WANTED—An experienced and competent 
infant's nurse. 


Haven’t you known that kind of in- 
The other is as 


faats? Some of us have! 
good, 


WANTED—An honest and intelligent woman 
to do a little housework and take a King 


Charles spaniel out for an airing daily. Must 


be a Protestant. 


It is interesting to know that the faith 
of that King Charles is not to be corrupted. 





How Paris is Talking. 


Le Gaulois (Paris). 


The hour has arrived, and our practical 
enemies are not the people to content 





| 
| 
| 
| 


other, and that is for to-morrow. 





Not a Bad Excuse. 


Professor (who has the burglar at bay)— 
You confounded knave, what are you 
doing here in the middle of the night? 

Burglar—Nothing, professor, nothing. I 
wished only to consult you. Your sign 
says: Office hours from 2—4 o'clock !— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 





French 
. China 
Dinner 


Ware 


We are having a clearing 
sale of the balance of our 
French China Dinner Seta, 
Very exclusive designs and 
patterns — the reduccions 
will equal about a third off 
the regular—and prices will 


range from $25.00 


CHINA 
HALL 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING ST. EAST 





| 





eitieYeY. ASTHMA sresrse 
| 








OFFICE AND ROTUNDA 





A Summer Rest 


Will do you and your family good. You'll be 
happy here where we have everything for hu- 
man comfort. Pure air, pure water, pure food, 
| fresh fruit, milk and vegetables. Liberalitable. 


HOTAHL DAL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 





themselves with a humiliation which 'Gold Fields : 


would not leave any mark of British in- 


crease on the map. They have given us a 
slap on the face and we have said nothing. 
It is to be done again, for you understand 
well that we are to be pushed to the wall. 
For that which they wish to give us is not 
with the hand on the face, but with the 


Prospectors and others visiting above 
will find every requisite in Clothing, 
Underwear, etc., specially selected for 
these climates, at 


‘JAEGER DEPOT, xine cer w 





sword driven into our bodies. They want | Travelin Outfits tor Ladies, a specialty. 





JOHN KAY, SON & 


CO.—BEST IN CARPETS 


Success in Selling 
Carpet Squares... 


With Toronto people, and through the mails, our selling of carpet 
squares is a marked feature of present business. 

These squares are made from our best lines of Tapestries, Brus- 
sels, Velvets, Axminster and Wilton Carpets, made in sizes to fit al- 


must any room. 


Prices run just about one-third less than the price of 


the carpets themselves by the yard. 


TAPEATRY SQUARES 
. 10.6, $12.00, Size 14-7 by 10 6, $21.50. 
BRUSSELS SQUARE- 

$19.00. Size 12-9 by 12-9, $25.00. 


VELVET SQUARES—Size 102 by 106, 


$20.00. Size 12-7 by 10-6, $24.50. 


Size 11-6 by 


Size 11-3 by 10-6, 


AXMINSTER SQUARES — Size 12-3 by 
8-3, $2000. Size 14-10 by 12-9, very 
special, $42.00. 

WILTON SQUARES-—Size 11-8 by 106, 

29.00. Size 15 by 12-9, very special, 
42.00, 


Orders by mail always have prompt attention. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West —s- 





. Toronto 
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THE MODERN, 
Stove po\i™ 


PASTE, CAKE 
OR LIQUID. 


e only up to date Sto 
Polish in the Markos. 


J.L.Prescott & @ New York. 
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HUDSON'S 
A Fine Powder In Packets only 
Will wash more clothes, and do more 
in much less tome than any 

other Soap. 

SOAK YOUR CLOTHES 
wite HUDSON'S and the Dirt = 
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HUDSON 
34 CHABOILLEZ SQUARE, MONTREAL 
Seld im Handy Packets by All Grocers 
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P. D. Corsets 


Exquisite }Models. Perfect Fit. 
Guaranteed Wear. 


Will not split at the seams or tear 
in the fabric. 

Made in fashionable colors and 
shades in Silk, Satin and French 
Coutil. 

* Long and short waists. All sizes. 

At best Dry-goods stores every- 
where. 

$1 to $30 a pair. 
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Keep in mind that Scott’s 
Emulsion contains the hypo- 
phosphites. 

These alone make it of 
great value for all affections 
of the nervous system. 

It also contains glycerine, 
a most valuable, soothing 
and healing agent. Then 
there is the cod-liver oil, ac- 
knowledged by all physicians 
as the best remedy tor poor 
blood and loss in weight. 

These three great remedial 
agents blended into a creamy 
Emulsion, make a remarks 


able tissue builder. 


soc. and $1.00, all druggists, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists. Toronto. 


SPOTS ON THE MOON 


Some one has talked of cleaning the spots 
off the moon. 

If you let usclean your clothes, it will 
not matter what the spots are like, we'll 
get them out. Our ways of cleaning 
clothes are thorough. 





R. PARKER & CO., Dyers and Cleaners 


Head Office and Works-—178!1-79' Yonge 
St., Toreate. Branches—59 King St. West, 
2t Yonge St., 471 Queen St. West, 1267 
Queen St. West, 277 Q 1een St. East. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, L004, 5098, 





THE BEST 





Every package guaranteed. 
The 5 lb. carton of Table Salt 
is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first- 
class grocers. 


| assure them. 






: BETWEEN TWO FIRES 


Teaching the Girl and the Chaperone 
How to Skate. 


BY 8S H, 
POT eee eee One 


| ae I smoke?” asked I. 
“Certainly not,” said both em- 
phatically. 
I resigned myself to my fate. 
The young sister-in-law was tall and wil- 
lowy ; her brother's wife was short and 
plump. They were equally weak in the 
ankles. They had done me the honor to 
both want to skate with me at once. 
Rather than cause bickerings in the 
family of which they were ornaments, I 
had consented. BK was not the easiest 
position in the world, supporting a short 
young lady on one arm (I use the word 
support advisedly),and a tall, if a trifle 
younger, lady on the other, even though a 
bind, consisting principally of two drums 
and a cornet, did its best to make you 
forget your other troubles. You had to 
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son and myself, I may say, understood 
each other. 


. . . . 


“You are getting lobsided,” said Robin- 
; Son to me next day. ‘‘One shoulder is 


| higher thun the other.” 


stoop on one side and reach up on the | 
other simultaneously, which I may say is | 


difficult. 

** Now don’t go too fast,” said the short 
person. 

**Oh, no,” said I, 

** Don’t go too slow,” said the tall person. 

** Certainly not,” said I. 

We skated in silence for a while. Every- 
body seemed to be thinking. I began 
grunting a vamp to the everlasting waltz 
air droned out by the industrious cornet. I 
marked two beats in the bar and the base 
drummer would fillinthe third with athud. 
It was rather an interesting exercise in a 
way, but I was not allowed to keep it up. 

“I'm afraid you're not a lady’s man,” 
said the short person after a minute or so. 

“No,” her sister-in-law agreed with 
great spontaneity. 

**T’m very sorry I don’t suit,” said I. 

“You're perfectly idiotic,’ said the 
short person. 

‘* Yes, isn’t he,” agreed the other. 

I was crushed with the unanimity of the 
verdict, the more so from the fact that 
while I felt there was acertain degree of 


truth in the charge, I thought I had, up | 


till now, effectually disguised the fact. 

‘What's the matter with me?” I asked. 
‘*Why am I idiotic?” 

“Oh, because,” said the short person. 

** Yes,” agreed the tall one. 

‘“*T see,” said I reflectively. 

We turned the corner in «a masterly 
manner. 

“Til tell you,” said IT. 

‘* Yes,” said they. 

“You shouldn't merely call me names; 
you should show me where I go astray 
and pick me up when I fall.” 

‘““Excuse me,” said the short person, 
“I’ve enough to do to stand up myself.” 

‘*Me too,” said the tall person. 

“T meant figuratively,” 
“OF, course in the literal 


| sense a fellow in my position hasn't time 








to fall.” 

“If you're going to make insinuations 
about our skating,” began theshort person. 

‘* We won't play,” finished her sister in- 
law. 

* Well, what am I todo?” said I help- 
lessly. 

** Talk,” said the short person. 

**But I am talking,” I remonstrated. 

‘“*Do as you are told,” said the short 
person, stamping her foot. Her ankle 
turned and I thought for a moment that 


I hastened to | 





Selence Gave us 


we were all three going to stop and sit | 


down for a while. 

‘*There,” said the tall person indignantly. 

‘That's right, blame me,” said I. 

“ You're awfully aggravating,” said the 
short person. 

““Now (try and be good,” said the tall 
person. 

* All right,” said I, ‘I'll reform. 
this out I’m a changed man. 
am I todo?” 

‘*Talk sense,” said the short person. 

‘*Say nice things to us,” said the tall 
person. 

‘“* Yes,” said the short person eagerly. 

** What about?” asked I. 

‘*Compliment us on our skating,” said 
the short person, lurching heavily. 

I thought for a while and they waited 
hopefully. 

**You skate like a couple of ducks,” 
said I at last. 

‘Well, I like that,” said the short per- 
son. 

‘* Yes, I understood the term duck was 
a favorite,” said I. 

** You'll need a bot of teaching,” said the 
tall person. 

‘*T guess so,” said I. 

The short person evinced 
fatigue. I accused her of it. 
nied it. 

** You're groggy,” I exclaimed. 

‘* You're vulgar,” she retorted, stagger- 
ing but defiant. 

** You'll tall if you don’t stop and rest,” 
said I. 

*““No, I won't,” said she. 

But she did. Her skate gotinto a crack 
and down she went. I sat on her with 
great firmness and induced the tall person 
to do the same. Of course it was an acci- 
dent. 

“You'll never makea lady's man,” said 
the short person after I had dragged her 
over to a bench. 

**Oh, [ hope so,” said I. 

** Never,” she repeated. 

““Oh, I don’t know,” 


From 


signs of 
She de- 


said I, as the tall 


Le GallivN 


But what | 


Whichever way the wind doth blow, 
| 


“It’s from sitting, sideways at a desk,” 
said I, 

““You shouldn’t work so hard,” said he. 
“Take more exercise. Try going to the 
rink nights.” 

“I'll think about it,” I said. 








En Voyage. 





Some heart is glad to have it so; 
Then, blow it east, or blow it west, 
The wind that blows, that wind is best. 


My little craft sails not alone ; 

A thousand fleets from every zone 
Are out upon a thousand seas ; 

What blows for one a favoring breeze 
Might dash another with the shock 
Of doom upon some hidden rock. 
And so I do not dare to pray 

For winds to waft me on my way, 
But leave it to a higher Will 

To stay or speed me, trusting still 


That all is well, and sure that He ! 


Who launched my bark will sail with ine 
Through storm and calm, and wil! not fail, 
Whatever breezes may prevail, 

To land me, every peril past, 

Within the sheltered haven at last. 


Then, whatsoever wind doth blow, 

My heart is glad to have it so; 

And blow it east, or blow it west, 

The wind that blows, that wind is best. 
CAROLINE A, MASON. 





than Washington, 


Orator — Greater 


s | person and I skated away. The tall per- | 


1 
| out. 








mightier than Napoleon, wiser than 
Shakespeare— 
(At this point the bust of the millionaire 


had to smile). Life. 


SCIENCE AND LIFE. 


We are Indebted to the Former 
for the Latter. 











Dodd's Kidney Pills- 


Dodd's Kidney Pills Give us Security 
from Death—Mr. Charles Bean's 


Case Preves this Claim. 





Lonpon, Jan, 30,—At this season, when | ning lep ye tuk over, but will ye be able 


everybody one meets is complaining of 
“the grip,” ‘“‘ backache,” or some other 


similar complaint, it comes as a relief to ; jump, like?” 


know that there are some diseases from 
which people can free themselves at very 
slight expense and scarcely any trouble. 
When we find that these diseases have 
for centuries been looked upon as incur- 


| able, and have carried hundreds of thous- 


| of thousands have died of them. 


ands to untimely graves, we have reason 
to be thankful to science and its votaries, 
who have given us the means to free our- 
selves from this horrible nightmare of 
Death. 

As everyone knows, kidney diseases 
have, until less than ten years ago, been 
looked on as utterly incurable. 
Until 


miration. 


Hundreds | 


lately there was no medicine known to | 


man that would either relieve or cure 


! them. 





To-day, thanks to the wonderful medi- | 


cine known throughout the civilized 


world as Dodd’s Kidney Pills, kidney dis- | 


eases are no more dangerous than a com- 
mon cold. 

Proof of this fact has been given by 
thousands of startling cures, by Dodd's 
Kidney Pills, of cases that the best phy- 
sicians had ** given up.” 

The latest evidence in this city comes 
from Mr. Charles Dean, an employee at 
the City Hotel. 

Mr. Dean sutfered for three years with 
terrible pains in his back. He could get 


no relief from any of the many medicines l nares | 


he used. 

One day a friend advised him to try 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. He did so, Asa 
result he is now as strong and well as he 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, he says, 
So they 


ever was. 
are worth their weight in gold. 
are to victims of kidney disease. 


~_—— 





As It is Spoken. 
Farmer Scroggs—Hard times must hev 
struck city folks. 
Farmer Binks—Dew tell! 
Farmér Scroggs—They're hevin’ dinner 
in ther evenin’ an’ doin’ *thout supper. 


~Diltk Roo GiR_ 


Some Portraits From Punch. 


Hal Kane 
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The Old Homestead. 


| A Storiette Showing that Liberty is Better 
Than Land. 
! By Mack. 

HE half-brothers, in furious anger, 
would have fought, but they were 
held back by weeping women. ‘I 

will get even with you if I have to wait 
twenty years,” said one, and he went off 
into the world, leaving the other in pos- 
session of the farm. As the slow years 
drew by his very name was forgotten. 

Twenty years later, toa day, he returned, 
and found his half-brother cutting thistles 
by the gate 

‘““Let bygones be bygones,” he said, 
‘* for the sake of our mother’s memory. I 
have prospered and am called a million- 
aire.” 

**Scoundrel!"” exclaimed the farmer. 
“Cowardly scoundrel! to run away pen- 
niless and leave me the old homestead. I 
have toiled early and late these twenty 
years trying to make a living on it, but I 
was forced to put on a mortgage; it grew 
and grew, and now the company won't 
take the farm forthe money. Villain, you | 
have ruined my life, and for years I have | 
been laying for you.” Sosaying the Patron 
of Industry swung his scythe and hewed 
his long-lost half-brother to the ground. 

The assassin judged that they would 
not hang him because he owed so much 
principal and interest; nor did they, but 
shut him in an asylum for the insane. 
When his son, who now runs the farm, | 
visits him he seizes him by the arm and 
stealthily creeping to the barred window | 
bids him fly. 
‘* Poor old dad!” says the son on coming 
“He thinks there’s somebody or | 








something after me.” 

‘‘They all have some such hallucina- | 
tion,” says the superintendent, referring 
to the lunatics, not the farmers. 

‘“‘It’s a strange notion dad’s got,” says 
the son, as he goes off to buy a new plow 
by giving for it a note-of-hand with a lien 
on his goods and chattels. 


’ 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 








The Wheel in Green Erin. 


N English gentleman, the owner of | 

A an Irish estate near which a new | 
highway has just been constructed, 
recently told an American (says Youth's 
Companion) two amusing little incidents 
of the introduction of the neighboring 
peasants to the bicycle. 
They had heard of bicycles, but until 

after the new road was completed they 
had never seen any. Then cyclists began 


| to travel that way, as the scenery was 


very attractive ; and they and their wheels 
became the objects of much amiable and 
inquisitive attention. 

One of the earliest to arrive upon his 
wheel met with a mishap. Coming to the 
top of a steep and curving hill, he hailed | 
a native farmer and enquired if it were | 
safe toride down. He was answered yes, | 
and he unwisely ventured to coast. Asa | 
result, he shot off the road at the sharpest 
angle of the turn, and man and wheel 
went over a low stone wall together, both 
sadly shaken and battered. 

As the wheelman sat feeling his bruises | 
and;dismally contemplating his machine, | 
he became aware of two interested Irish- 
men regarding him with respectful ad- 


‘* Sure, sir,” said one of them, perceiving | 
they were observed, ‘*‘’twas a foine run- | 


to lep her back without any running | 
shtart, do ye think, sir—a plain standing | 


They were much disappointed to find 
that not only was this feat beyond the 
range of bicycling achievement, but that 
the wheel and rider both had need of their | 
assistance to enable them to reach the | 
nearest inn. Outside this inn another 
cyclist one day left his bicycle leaning 
against the wall while he ate his lunch, 
and through the open window heard a 
group of natives descanting upon the 
machine from a scientific point of view. 

‘**T tell ye bhoys,” one man was assuring 
the rest, ‘“‘’tis alla matter of electricity. 
He shteers wid his feet, and he houlds on | 
wid his hands, but ‘tis electricity makes | 
him geo.” | 

There was a murmur of dissent, but the 
village scientist continued : 

**'Tis like this,” he said. ‘* Ye’ve seen 
telegrapht-wires? Well, on a telegrapht- 
wire the electricity shtarts from one place, 
and runs along quick and aisy till it gets 
to another. But here in the wheel of a 
bicycle the telegrapht-wire is all criss 
crossed insoide of a frame, and the elec- 
tricity can’t get out at all, atall. And so} 
it just runs round and round, like a 
shquirrel in a whirligig, widout getting 
any wheres—but it takes the wheel along 
wid it!” 

This characteristically Hibernian eluci- 
dation evidently satistied the audience. 
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He Was Human. 


HE late Professor Loomis of Yal: | 

T repeated each year to the junior 

class a course of lectures on physics. 

The lectures were illustrated by 

experiments, and in the one on compressed 

air he explained the principle of the well 
known air-gun, 

The students of each succeeding class, 
as they entered the room for this particular 
lecture, found, on the side of the room re- 
mote from the platform, a small target. | 
After explaining the operation of the gun, 





IIS IOS 


babooshire 


| cation or recognition of any kind. To him | 


| learned of the immemorial incident from 


| eye was perforated us usual, there was 


| startled way, then at the target, and then, 


| more than the usual applause, showed the 


| Santiago. 


A Woman’s Reason—e— 


For doing a thing is generally a gond one. 


— a 


the sale of Ludella had several good reasons. Try it. 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


Lead Packages. 





ron and Brass 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60c. 


Beds 





We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 


in the city. 


Our Brass Beds are all best English make. 


are direct importers and 
ing English makers. 


‘Getting 


We 


sole agents for two of the lead- 


Prices always the lowest. 


Schomberg Furniture Co, 


651-653 
YONGE ST. 


Better’ 





Nearly everyone knows the delightful feeling of ‘ getting 
better ” when the reviving appetite, too feeble as yet for heavy 
goods, requires the most nourishing diet in a light, tempting 


and easily digestible form. 


BOVRIL 


is an ideal food for invalids and convalescents. 


renovates waste tissues, forms 


It rapidly 
Blood, Brain, Bone, Muscle, 


and thorougbly fortifies the nervous system after prolonged 


prostration. 


BOVRIL IS LIQUID LIF 





Professor Loomis was in the habit of 
landing three of its projectiles with 
mathematical accuracy in the center of 
the bull’s-eye. | 

The professor was always applauded for | 
this feat, but his grim face, covered by a | 
tightly drawn skin of parchment hue, | 
never showed the slightest sign of gratifi- 


it was apparently only a scientific experi 
ment to be exactly demonstrated. 
One class of juniors, however, who had 


the then seniors, attempted a little experi- | 
ment of their own, the subject being 
mathematical and scientific humannature. 

Three puffs from the airgun, and 
although the students saw that the bull’s- 





not a sound of applause. Professor 
Loomis looked a moment at the class ina 


with a degree of emotion he had never 
before shown, exclaimed : 

* Didn't ithit? Didn't it hit? 
hit?” 

A roar of laughter, followed by even 


Didn't it 


professor that he had not lost his mathe- 
matical accuracy. 





His Knees All Right. 
“What's the matter—are you weak- 
kneed ?” indignantly shouted an officer to 
a bolting Irishman during the battle of 


‘*No, sor; Oi ain't,” replied the soldier. 
*Oi'm runnin’ ’s fasht ’s inny av thim.” 





A Plucky Woman Gone. 


British Australasian 


Mrs. Keightley, the heroine of the inci 
dent in Rolf Boldrewood’s Robbery } 
Under Arms, where a wife rides to Bath 
urst for money to obtain the release of 
her husband from  bushrangers, died 
at the Prince Alfred Hospital on December | 
7. Some time ago she played in the drama 
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BABY’S 
OWN 
SOAP 











Made BY 
2ERT TOILET SOAP CO 
MONTREAL, 
MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED 


ALBERT TOILET SOAPS. ee 
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Bail Up, which is founded on the incident 
referred to. 





Good Advice. 
Oftice-boy—Please, sir, I'd like to go to 
my grandmother's funeral this afternoon. 
Employer—You should be economical. 
Don’t waste your grandmothers so early 
in the season ; save them for the deciding 
games in the fall. 





Ready For Anything. 

‘There are ways and ways of breaking 
the ice,” said the diner-out. ‘‘I once took 
a girl out to dinner whose first remark to 
me was: ‘Do you talk or listen ?’” 





“I’ve an offer to go to work for a whole- 
sale house. What would you do if you 
were in my shoes?” After a careful in- 
spection—‘* I think I would black ’em.” 

A certain elderly married man says that 
he first met his wife in a storm, took her to 
her first ball in a storm, proposed in a 
storm, and has lived in a storm ever since. 


‘“‘I am sorry, monsieur, but I cannot 
consider your proposal. I shal! never 
marry.” ‘Never marry! But, mademoi- 
selle, what do you intend to do with your 
immense fortune?” 





Sylvia at the Tea Urn 





There's a trim little house at 
street, 


the bend of the 


Where the lace at the windows is snowy and 
sweet: 

And it’s thither | wend, to that magnet-like 
door 


| When the silvery chimes in St. Mary's ring 


four : 
For four is the hour that sounds gay as a song 
When Sylvia pours the Monsoon Indo-Ceylon. 


"Tis a picture to see her bend over the urn- 

Her slender white wrist with its delicate turn. 

The violet depths of her eyes, and the glint 

Of the gold in her hair that is matched by no 
mint; : 

\nd then her rare smile! Oh, wh 
dreams throng 

When Syivia pours the 


it rapture 


Morsoon Indo-Ceylon. 


| The light in the room is so soft and subdued. 
| Just suited, | ween, to a bachelor's mood 


And the voice, ah, the voice of the tea making 


maid 

Has the low laughing lilt of a brook in the 
glade! 

| Sooth, life is all joy, and the world holds no 
wrong 


When Sylvia pours the Monsoon Indo-Ceylon. 


—_——--- 2e a 


A Storm Is Brewing. 


Your old rheumatism tells you so. Bet 
ter get rid of it and trust to the weather 
Scott’s Emulsion is the best 
remedy for chronic rheumatism. It often 
makes a complete cure. 


oe 





You can travel by the New York Cen 
tral as cheaply as by any other line. In- 
tending travelers will find the train ser- 
vice of ‘** America’s Greatest Railroad” 
superior to all. New York passengers 
are landed at Grand Central station—the 
only station in the city—located within 
from one to twenty minutes’ walk of sixty 
first-class hotels. Ask ticket agents for 
any information desired, or address Harry 
Parry, general agent, New York Central, 
Buffalo. 
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Mrs. WinsiuwW > Suvititiug oye up: 





For over tifty years Mrs. Winsiow's Soothing S;mip 
was been used by mothers for their c! we 
eething. Are you disturbed at night at n of 

u thy a sick child suffering wod ain 
ee teeth? If so, * iat once a” tle 
' Ves W ws hb yru) py 

‘ wg Lis value is im labia, Pt will red Lae 
oor uithe sufferer Dnmedietely Doepertud geen it, 
iotbers, there is no Mistake about it ' ' in 
how. cexiiates the stomach and howels res wine 

lic, seuilens the gums, reduces tnflauiiiatio urd 
ives Lone and energy to the whole -ystem ‘Mra 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teethong i 
pleasant to the taste and is the prescription of one of 
he oldest and beat female physicians and nurses in 
be United States, and is for sale by ai! drugeints 


hroughout the world. Trice twenty-nve cents & 
bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mra, Winslow's Svoth- 
ing Syrup.” 


Those that have helped swell 
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he 


however 


HE 
amusing to read about, have always | 
struck me, nevertheless, as mighty 
uncomfortable people to live with. | 

Narrow, petty, dogmatic, they seem to 
accentuate the least lovable traits of vil- | 


People of Thrums, 


lage life. It may be that they are no 
worse than others. It may be that the 
strain of stern stuff in them makes them 
nobler than the average inhabitant of the 
small town as we know him in this 
country. But I don’t think we know of 
any village as mean as Thrums, though 
we must confess that we know of none as 
thrifty. I know I'ma heretic, but, though 
I enjoy reading about 











| Adams is 
| Thurston is 
| Mitchell, as the Minister, was hardly con- 


the play differs most from the novel is in 
that Babbie is the central figure, not the 
Minister. I am told that this was 
intentional, the idea being to ex- 
ploit Maud Adams, who figured in 
the New York production. If this is 
so, the effort has been successful. The 
situations are mainly Babbies—in one 
scene the Little Minister has to look like 
the title role without a line for nearly ten 
minutes. Another point where there is a 
difference, due, however, to the company, 





" And fi, Gey aon J.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the dress-suit roles. Miss Browning, as 
Constance, was sweet and womanly, and 
next to D'Artagnan, the Queen’s waiting- 
maid, was the favorite. The other parts, 
while not equally meritorious, were all 

| intelligently done,-and the production, 
which is, of course, a great deal more diffi- 
cult than that of a modern farce-comedy, 
does the company credit. 


The negro, I haveeen told, is a natural- 
born operatic singer. That he is a natural- 
born comedian is an accepted fact. Ifyou 
doubt either, go to the Toronto Opera 
House this week and study the case for 
yourself. It is interesting anyway, and 
will employ your civilized intellect if it 
won't harrow up your barbarian emotions, 
In the show given by the octoroons there 
is plenty of singing, coon songs most of it, 
and I must say coons sing their own songs 
better than white folks sing them for 
them in a great many cases. There isalso 
something really good in Madah A. 
Hyer’s operatic selections, though her 


not to the play, is in the absolute failure, | ballads were more popular. Mr. Thomas 
except in the case of Nannie, to reproduce | Craig, who possesses a delightfully deep 


the Scotch character—the kail-yarder and 
weaver, the Tammas’s and Snecky’s of | 
Thrums. 
Nannie Webster, however, was, as I say, 
an exception. Her dialect was Scotch, 
which was a detail rather neglected by 
the others, and, though a little more 
lovable, she was a typical old lady of 
Thrums. Babbie is the character, how- 
ever, that improves with stage acquaint- 
ance. She was just a little hard to grasp 
in the book. On the stage one sees the | 
real person, and the more we see her the 
better we like her. Miss Adelaide Thurs- 
ton, as Babbie, was charming. Her con- 
ception differs from that of Miss Adams, 
I'm told, though one could hardly imagine 
the difference to be an inferiority. Miss 
weird as the Gypsy, Miss 
ingenuous. Mr. Horace 


crepancy above mentioned between the 
play and the book in his importance. The 
play, nevertheless, is a strong one, and 
though probably inferior in many respects 
to the No. |, the company is on the whole 
satisfactory. 


vincing, owing, probably, to the =| 


* 

I wonder if Babbie was wise in falling | 
in love with and marrying the minister. 
To be sure, wisdom does not often inter- | 
fere in such cases, but I wonder if she 
was thoroughly satisfied after she came 
to the manse to live. Gavin Dishart was | 
narrow of course, and dogmatic, like the | 
rest of them. There would be no com- 
promising with a man like that. The | 
Lady Barbara was of an entirely different 
school. She had been brought up amid 
the luxury of both mental and bodily com- 
forts. Her conventions were compara- 
tively broad and liberal. Yet here she 
was to liveina parlor fifteen feet by twelve 
and a half, with a firm-principled Auld 


them, I don't like the 

People of Thrums. 

Nor do I suppose it Ce SFR om = ny ~ 
was part of Barrie's : 

purpose in describing ' 

them to make us like ee 

them. They have their ; . 


good points of honesty, 

industry and firmness 

to principle, and he 

showed us these quali 

ties with the others 

not so lovable, and it 

didn't matter asa work 

of art which side uver 4 
balanced the other. oe 
Many readers, I know, A 
affect to like these nar- ' 

row - minded Thrums 

people and gush about 

them eecstatically. I ns 
understand the town $ 

from which Thrums 
was modeled is visited 
by a certain number 
of tourists every year. 
I wonder how many of those tourists 
would have the temerity to go and at- | 
tempt to live their own lives there, if the 
real villagers are as dogmatic and illiberal 
as the imaginary ones. But then, I’m not | 
Scotch. 


of the Rose. 


Barrie, founder of the kail-yard | 
struck what many consider the | 

: . : | 
masterpiece of the class in The Little 


J. M. 
school, 





Minister. He has been more lenient than | 
the other authors of the Bonny Thistle | 
Pateh ilk. He has written fewer books, 
but each one has been of value. He is like | 
a& boxer who, instead of wasting his 
strength in many little taps, bides his 
time and puts all his weight into his blow | 
when he does strike. The Little Minister | 
| 
| 
\ 
} 
j nd then 
my husband 
eill say, 


Woman, 
sfand forth. 


is probably the hardest of his ‘ hits,” and | 
certainly the best adapted for the stage. 
It contains more of a plot, more action 
and romance than his other more purely | 
character-sketching novels. The drama.- 
tization we have at the Grand this week | 
enjoys also the distinction of being the | 
work of the author of the book upon 
which it was founded. Thus, however | 
people may think they object to the play 
on the ground of injustice to the novel, | 
they have nothing to stand on knowing 
that the play conforms to the novelist’s | 
own conception. The point where I find ! 





7 
Lee memantine ee 


Nannie's story 


| and Frenchmen of the time of Louis XIII. 





~ “ « 


THE LITTLE 


Licht minister who, as we find afterwards | 
in Sentimental Tommy, would not allow 
his boys to read Scott's Guy Mannering, 
novels being works of the devil. The girl 
would have to surrender a lot to be happy 
with such a man, but I suppose the man ; 


in this case was worth it. 
e 


The Three Guardsmen is very success- 
fully attempted by the Cummings Stock | 
Company this week. It is their first | 
venture into the historical field, the field | 
where the costumer chance to} 
spread himself in fashions artistic but out | 
of date. The Three Guardsmen is to an ex- | 
tent histcrical, and as it deals with France 


has a 


it gives the costumer a chance, for those 
were the days of the doublet and tights | 
on the forms of the men, and trains and | 
dresses and things on those of the women. 
We have an opportunity this week of 
seeing our friend Mr. O'Neil and others | 
to a greater extent than heretofore. They 

improve on further acquaintance. Every- 

body knows the The Three 

Musketeers, or The Three Guardsmen, as | 
it is indifferently titled. The dramatiza- 
tion deals with one incident in the book, | 
that of the recovery of the Queen's jewels. 
This is enough story to which to attach 
the picturesque personalities of Porthos, 
Athos and Aramis; the dashing figure of 





story of 


D’Artagnan, their comrade, subtle as 
well as forceful; the cunning Cardinal | 
and the other principal characters | 
of the book. As D'Artagnan, Mr. | 


Glazier did surprisingly well. To be sure | 
there were one or two funny incidents 
in his rendering of the part on opening 
night. When Constance gives him the 
letter for Buckingham, he drops it on the 
floor in the act of swearing to deliver it 
safely and dashes off without it. Then in | 
the card-playing, wine-drinking scene, he 
forgets to be drunk until the last moment, 
when, suddenly recollecting himself, he 
becomes as tipsy as necessary in a second. 
This was first night, however, and little 
things like this are easily remedied on 
repetition. In filling the larger contract 
of being forceful, magnetic and romantic 
he was honest and even generous. Mr. 
Glazier’s voice and tigure fit him for a | 
robust part, and when onesees hii in top- 
boots, doublet and the swashbuckling | 
manner, one knows he has been wasted in 


Miss Mary B. Henderson, as | 





si ceamcetindhaersssre Lady Macbetb. 


and mellow bass, also is above the 
average. There is plenty of colored comedy 
scattered throughout the show. 


‘The Toronto Theatrical Mechanical Asso- 
ciation’s annual benefit will take place on 
the afternoon of Friday, February 10, in 
the Toronto Opera House. An abundance 
of talent is always available on these occa- 
sions and next week will be no exception. 
The society is purely benevolent and mem- 
bers of the theatrical profession are always 
ready to lend their services. The orchestra 
will be enlarged to twenty-five pieces, the 
theater will be decorated, and all details 
going to make the affair an auspicious one 
will be seen to. The sale of reserved seats 
opens on Monday morning. The souvenir 
for the occasion is the handsomest thing 
yet devised. 


- 


It would be hard on the part of those 
who have lacked the opportunity for so 
long of getting a glimpse of the tragic 
drama, to select a more brilliant series of 
performances than is promised in the en- 
gagement of Madame Modjeska at the 
Grand the last three nights of the ensuing 
week. A Modjeska engagement would 
certainly not be complete without Mary 
Stuart—which she will present on Thurs- 
day night and at the Saturday matinee— 
any more than would have been an engage- 
ment of Edwin Booth without Hamlet. 
Macbeth, which will be presented on 
Saturday night, is not in the repertoire of 
any other player of prominence. It is 
probable that while Modjeska lives there 
is no one who would care to risk compari- 
son with her portrayal of Lady Macbeth, 
and it is possibly for this reason that the 
play is seen so rarely nowadays. 
the two roles mentioned are more or less 
familiar to loca! players, that of Cleopatra, 
which she is to present on Friday evening, 
will be entirely new, 
for even the play. it- 
self has never been giv- 
en on the local stage. 
Unlike the Cleopatra 
of Sardou, which al- 
most everyone’ bas 
seen, the Sorceress of 
the Nile, as 
peare conceived her 
and which Modjeska 
will portray, is a mira- 
culously human _ wo- 
man. She is not only 
the Cleopatra of Plu- 
tarch’s narrative, and 
j of recorded history, 
: but a supreme type of 


4 
a 


manhood, in which re- 
; spect she bears some 
resemblance to the 


‘ 


mental qualities of 
It is 
such a Cleopatra that 
Modjeska will attempt 
to portray, rather than 
the gorgeous nineteenth century courte- 


MINISTER. 


| san as Sardou pictured her. 
* 


Yankee Doodle Dandy, the famous 
Casino extravaganza, with its wealth cf 
gorgeous scenery, pretty girls and clever 
comedians, comes to the Grand Opera 
House on Monday for a three nights’ run, 


| Of all the beautiful, spectacular produc- 


tions that Manager George W. Lederer 
has made, Yankee Doodle Dandy has at- 
tained perhaps the most popularity of all. 
As a scenic effort it is by far the most 
picturesque, and the pretty love story 
that runs through the glittering labyrinth 


Shakes- | 


SURE 
————_— 


While | 





The character is a mesmerist, so demon- 
stratively weird and figuring in scenes so 
very sensational that the reviewers poke 
fun at it. However, the younger Irving 
is described as a clever actor. 


* 

All Paris theaters, except the new Opéra 
Comique, are full of fleas, according to 
Francisque Sarcey, the dramatic critic, 
who ought to know. He suggests that 
managers drive sheep into the auditorium 
before the performances to attract the 
pests, a method that is said to have some 
success in Spanish hotels. . 

” 


William H. Crane will produce next Oc- 
tober at Wallack’s Theater, New York, a 
play of early New York by Brander 
Matthews and Bronson Howard, with 
Peter Stuyvesant as the star character. 


Harold Blake, who is with the Yankee 
Doodle Dandy company, which comes to 
the Grand the first three nights of next 
week, was the leading tenor of the Cum- 
mings Opera Company last summer. 


Cyrano de Bergerac has been performed 
for the three-hundredth time at the Porte 
St. Martin Theatre in Paris. Over one hun- 
dred and fifty thousand copies of the text 


have been sold in France. 
* 


Gerald Coventry left last week for Aus- 
tralia, where he will stage The Belle of 
New York. Fred Solomon, so well known 
in Toronto, takes his place as manager of 
the Casino stage. 


William Gillette’s new comedy, Because 
She Loved Him So, has made a great hit in 
New York at the Madison Square Theater 
and people are being turned away from the 
box office. 


It is said that Julia Marlowe will begin 
her New York engagement next month 
by playing Colinette, a comedy that was 
played at the Odeon, in Paris, last winter. 

Sarah Bernhardt has finally decided to 
play Hamlet. She will make her appear- 
ance in the role in London next season 
under Maurice Grau's management. 

* 


Richard Mansfield has contracted with 
Charles Frohman to produce a new play 
under his management at the New York 
Garden Theater in October. 


* 


Julia Arthur, restored to health after 


her New York experience, opened in Bos- | 


ton last Monday in A Lady of Quality 
before a large audience. 


De Koven and Smith’s new comic opera, 
The Three Dragoons, has had its final 
rehearsal in Her Majesty's Theater, Mont- 
real, 





Monsieur Pol. Plancon. 


ANADIAN audiences need no intro- 
. duction to Monsieur Pol. Plancon, 
who will be the chief figure in the 
second concert of the Massey Hall 
course, on Monday evening. 


Last February Monsieur Plancon made | 


his first appearance in Toronto and re- 
ceived a tribute of applause that even 
Patti in her palmy days might envy. 
Three weeks afterward he appeared here 
again and repeated his success before 
a large audience. Barring one or two 
great tenors, no 
equaled him as a concert attraction. 
This is all the more phenomenal because 
M. Plancon is a basso. He is a French- 
man by birth, and probably the greatest 
living exponent of the French school of 
singing. His platform presence is magn - 


all that is fatal in wo- | fivent; physically he is the handsomest 


| type of man conceivable. 


of stage pictures lends just the touch cf | 


sentiment needed. The author, 
Morton, has utilized the late war with 
Spain as a groundwork, and choruses of 
West 


riders, ‘‘ Jackies” soldiers 


and Spanish 


mingle with the art students, incubator | 


girls, ballet, etc., in a series of tableaux, 
punctuated at intervals by the topical 
songs and funny antics of the comedians. 


Laurence Irving is said to be imitative 


| of his father, Henry Irving, in playing the 


chief part in The Crystal Globe, a new 
London melodrama cf the howling type. 





Modjeska as Cleopatra, 


Hugh | 


Point cadets, naval reserves, rough | 





M. Plancon will be accompanied by 
Mile. Antoinette Trebelli, whose recent 
triumph in The Messiah has made her 
name a household word in Toronto. 

This extraordinary young violiniste, 
Maud MacCarthy, who has but re. 





Miss Maud MacCarthy, Violiniste. 


fourteenth year 
justly termed a 


cently attained her 
of age, may be 
musical genius, as distinguished from 
what is generally known as a juven- 
ile prodigy. Miss MacCarthy was born 
of Irish parentage in 1884 and ten years 
later made her debut in London. The 
young violiniste has been twice honored 
by commands to appear before the Queen 
at Balmoral Castle, and among her most 
cherished souvenirs are some valuable pre- 
sents bestowed upon her by Her Majesty 
to commemorate these events. Miss Mac- 
Carthy made her American debut two 
weeks ago at the Metropolitan Opera 
House, New York, with signal success, 

Miss Katharine Ruth Heyman, pianist, 
who achieved such a brilliant success at 
the Sembrich concert, has been re-engaged 
for this event. 





A Few Side-Thoughts. 


By Hugh Clark. 
I never could see what a deaf man had 
to gain by marrying a dumb woman. 
* 





Some people are so asinine that the in- 
stinct to kick remains with them after 
reason to kick has departed. 


With all due respect to the Doukhobors, 
we cannot forget that they emigrated 
from the same country as la grippe, which 
has made a most undesirable “ settler.” 


male performer has | 











THE GENTLEWOMAN, 


HERE are none other gentlewomen 
than those whose natures are 
gentle, refined, pure and stead- 
fast. Gentlewomen, like poets, 
are born, not made. There is no 
episode too trifling or no crisis too 

grave to be met by the gentlewoman, 
and met with dignity and self-respect. 
If her nerves fail her, she flings herself 
upon her traditions. She infinitely pities, 
in a secret way, the people who have no 
traditions. She does it secretly because 
pet haps it may displease or annoy them to 
know of her feeling, and to displease or 
annoy her fellows is impossible to her. 
She has a delicate sense of honor; the 
gentleworhan could not defraua an indi- 
vidual, a corporation or a government; 
she pays her debts, her car-fare, her taxes, 
and the duty on her Paris gowns, with 
equal exactness and sense of. obligation. 
She pays, even when she is sensible of 
overcharge, because one of her traditions 
forbids herto haggle, but equally forbids 
her to employ again the rapacious trades- 
man or workwoman. The gentlewoman 
is absolutely innocent of scandals. She 
would be more deeply distressed at having 
repeated ever such an innocent if un- 
founded report than her neighbor would 
at having inadvertently smashed a price- 
less bit of.a friend's Sevres tea-set. She isa 
good church-woman, usually of the Angli- 
can or Romanist faith, which two divisions 
of the Church most reverence tradition. 
She often has prejudices, and sometimes 
she is lacking in knowledge of the social 
and intellectual advances up to date, but 
she knows the benefit of charity in all 
matters and the danger of hasty conclu- 
sions. Some women are champagne, 
effervescing and fascinating; some are 


| rich, red port, beclouding and passion 


strong; some are vin du pays, thin anda 
bit sour; some old Tokay, inspiring and 
exhilarating; the gentlewoman is pure 
spring water, cool, clear, crystalline, 
rippling from Natures heart. She in- 
stinctively shuns marked and pronounced 
colors, opinions and fashions. A reserve, 
at once attracting and repelling her fel- 
lows, seems to enshroud her like a semi- 
translucent veil, now and then gently 
parted by a breath of impulse, a reverent 
touch of sympathy, or a stern word of 
duty. She is a bit of a Stoic in expression, 
one of her traditions being the duty of 
self-control; she is not apt to be loquacious, 
another tradition being that as a gentle- 


| woman she is entitled to respectful atten- 


tion when she speaks. This leads her to 
consider, so that what she says may be 
worthy of hearing. 

The gentlewoman ik utterly loyal. No 
question of position, expediency, or any 
possible emergency can make her false to 
a friend, or careless of an obligation. She 
may break her leg and fail to ap- 
pear at an appointed time and place, 
but if she receives a confidence she will 
hold it sacred ; if she makes a promise she 
will keep it to the letter; if she gives her 
word no government bond is surer. A 
very high and exalted idea of the rights 


| of others is one of her strongest traits. 


The gentlewoman may give up her share 
of a narrow sidewalk; she will never 
crowd over upon her neighbor's. Her 
maid-of-all-work is considered as justly 
and as carefully as the most exalted 
woman on her visiting-list. 

A delicate sense of the fitness of things 
makes the gentlewoman sensitive to 
many crudities and idiosyncrasies of less 
well poised and informed persons. But 
she does not rail at them, and continue 
her torture by dwelling upon its cause. 
If one woman’s taste in adornment grates 
upon her finer sense of fitness and har- 
mony, she looks away ; if another's violent 
opinions and utterances jar upon her she 
changes either topic or company, for one 
of her traditions is that strife and argu- 
ment are unprofitable and bad for the 
digestion and thetemper. In trouble and 
sickness she is a sort of balm upon the 
wounds of nature; in dishonor she is a 
wordless and grieved creature; in priva- 
tion she is a brave’ and uncomplaining 
participant; in dispute and wrath she is 
a tender pleader for peace and forgiveness. 

As a young girl, the gentlewoman is 
not assertive. She is ,conscious of her 
value, but does not put a ticket of market 
price upon her forehead. Love comes to 
her with a different face from the laughing 
one with which he wooes the common 
herd. He finds her rare game for his sub- 
duing, and she is hardly won. The sly 
boy pauses before her dignity, her mod- 
esty and her reserve. The world sees a 
quiet wooing and an imperceptible sur- 
render; the angels turn from a world of 
careless, easily-captured maidens to watch 
the capitulation of that white shrine, the 
young heart of the gentlewoman. With 
a gentlewoman a betrothal is almost a 
marriage. She grows in value as she 
takes up one of life’s experiences after 
another. She is a wife worthy of wise 
old Solomon's highest flight of praise. 
Whether the man who wins her be good 
or bad she makes the best of him, and 
sometimes inspires him to justify her 
beautiful faith. As a mother she is the 
strongest power for good the world has 
yet known. Living her principles, she 
makes them more vital to her children 
than they are even to herself. Her sons 
may be gray and her daughters wrinkled, 
but her lovely life will be as vivid and 
fresh an inspiration to them as it ever 
was. It may have been lived only for 
them, as they always believe. 

Society will never know what it owes to 
the gentlewoman. She is so quiet a force, 
so gentle a suasion, so silent a teacher, so 
wise a guide! One sees her here and 
there in the gilded halls, carefully gowned 
and gracefully moving, quietly convers- 
ing and attentively listening, receptive, 
sympathetic, reposeful; at the concert 
and the lecture, thoughtful, critical and 
appreciative, kindly in judgment and in- 
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| terested in the success of the performers ; 


| 





at the play rising to enthusiasm over the 
heroics and melting to smiles at the 
fun, shunning vulgarities, and at sea 
with doubles entendres, quick to detect 
fine work and following the _ story 
with ever fresh pleasure. The gentle- 
woman has the gift of not hearing 
the things which do not please her, 
of not seeing unfitting sights. She 
draws herself into her seclusion, and the 
objectionable cannot penetrate it. She 
likes her dinner, her game, and her quiet 
chat, when, life’s day waning, she puts 
her feet on her footstool and folds her 
careful, delicate hands. And when she 
goes away, society draws a long breath of 
regret—vapid, hurrying, feverish, and un- 
satisfled society sighs, ‘‘One of the old 
school,” and goes humbly to her funeral. 
Ko-Ko. 


A Highflyer in St. Louis. 





HE man with the 
red nose and the 
teeth about the 
bottom of his trou- 
sers had his feet on 
the table in the 
perfect attitude of 
the American phil- 
osopher. He was 
thinking deeply. 
His pockets were 
empty and his 
throat was dry. 
He had just ex- 
pressed a wish for 
two dollars. 
‘““Why don't you save your money?” 

asked his friend with the thin lips and 
the prosperous air. ‘‘Start a bank ac- 
count. You'll never amount to a cotton 
hat until you do, A man’s got to have 
money in the bank before he can have any 
self-respect.” 

“That settles me, then,” replied the 
man with the red nose. ‘I'ma dead one, 
for I've taken a gilt-edged, four ply oath 
by the wings of the three black angels 
never to put acent in a bank. I tried it 
once out in Missouri and I’ve learned a 
lesson. I’ve got to spend my money to 
save the credit of the country. Why, if I 
should put any money in a national bank 
it would bust the next day. I tell you I 
tried it and I know. It’s purely regard 
for the national credit which makes me 
insist so strenuously on blowing every 
cent I make.” 

‘You're a hero,” said the other man. 
‘* Why don’t you start a kissing bee or a 
collection of swords?” 

‘*Sarcasm, my dear sir,” remarked the 
man with the red nose, “is extremely bad 
form coming from a friend with money to 
a friend without the same, but I'll forgive 
you and buy a drink if you will come up 
here to a place where I know the bar- 
tender. As we goI shall take the liberty 
of explaining my position. 

‘““Once I lived in the great city of St. 
Louis—a charming town where everyone 
saves money. It’s the municipal vice. 
They say there are men there who have 
the first nickel they ever saw, and upon 
my soul I believe them. If aman opens a 
bottle of wine, they think he’s a stranger 
in the city or some poor unfortunate who 
has worked his brain awry. You've no 
notion how catching the money-saving 
habit is. It even got me after I'd been 
there a year and had earned the reputa- 
tion of being the most profligate devil 
ever—and on $1,800 a year, too. 

‘“* Well, I made up my mind to put bya 
little every week fora rainy day and all 
that sort of thing. As there hadn't been 
a bank failure out there since heaven 
knows when—ob, they all just had money 
to burn—I picked out a savings bank with 
a good reputation and deposited twenty 
dollars. Think of it. Me! Me! with a 
bank account. Say, why, I just swelled 
up and pushed my chest out like a drum- 
major. Oh! I was going to do all sorts of 
stunts. I was going to:put in ten dollars 
every week. I was going to take a year's 
savings and buy suburban lots. I was 
going to bea rich, self-respecting, reput- 
able gentleman with a family; going to 
be somebody I was—amount to something 
in the community, you know. 

“That night I went to bed a different 
man. Upon my soul I was revolutionized. 
I dreamed I had a million dollars, and 
woke up in the morning convinced that it 
was a good omen. I went to business and 
worked harder than I'd done in months. 
When I went out to luncheon I bought an 
afternoon paper and liked to choke to 
death. What do you thing I saw right on 
the first page? ‘The - Bank closes its 
doors. Depositors lose everything.’ Now, 
you know $20 don’t cut much ice with 
me, but this knocked me. If I'd spent 
it in a barroom or been touched, it 
wouldn’t have feazed me, but, by jiminy, 
to tip my whole nature over and nerve 
myself up to saving money and then have 
the whole thing go to pot—well, it was 
too tough for me—that’s all. I took a car 
and went up tothe bank. There I found 
a mob of howling maniacs who'd been 
saving money all their lives. 

**T've got $20in this bank,’ I said to the 
big fellow who was standing guard at the 
door. 

*** Dot iss too bat,’ he said. 

*** But I only put it in yesterday,’ I ex- 
plained. 

‘** Dese udders iss more vorse off dan iss 
you,’ said he. ‘Dey put deirs in more as 
two, tree years ago, und dey can’d ged id 
owid.’ 

“*They are a sight bigger fools than I 
am. That’s right,’ I howled, ‘you're a lot 
of chumps, all of you. I’m glad the bank’s 


busted—glad you lost your money. This 
will teach you to spend what you make. 
That's what I’m going todo. But l’llgive 
you jthis tip. If you ever see me put a 
cent in another bank, pull your money 
out, for it will burn up or blow up before 
morning.’ 

“Then I left them butting their heads 
against the bank building. But I kept 
my word. I've never put a cent in the 
bank since, and I'm not going to, either. 
I'd hide some in a stocking, but burglars 
would get that,so I just keep right on 
spending it a+hade faster than I can get 
hold of it. By keeping a little ahead of 
my receipts I'm perfectly sure of not 
breaking my resolution. Well, here’s this 
friendly bartender. Come in now and 
help me increase my bill.” 
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The Mouse and the Lion. 


HE Mouse—in the shape of a 
London street urchin, capless, 
coatless, with bare knees and 

° naked feet—sprang, with the 

help of an inverted flower-pot, 

on to the wall that surrounded the garden 
of the Deanery. 

The top of the wall was protected with 
pieces of broken glass, but the Mouse 
seemed to have had experience of the 
place, for the spot he selected was quite 
smooth. He sat on the wall for a few 
moments gazing warily about the garden. 
There was nobody in sight, and he jumped 
to the ground and crept through some 
bushes until he came to the part where 
peaches grew. 

The peaches were large and ripe, and 
luscious looking, and the Mouse eyed them 
lovingly. 

With another glance up and down the 
graveled paths, he plucked two and placed 
them inside his shirt. 

But the Mouse was in a difficulty. The 
peaches were numerous, and his clothing, 
being more or less in holes, was not 
suitable for use as a market-basket. 
Luckily. his interior was capacious, and 
he took a third and proceeded to pack it 
away safely inside. 

Now, hitherto the Mcuse had been 
cautious. But success ruined him, for 
while he consumed his next peach, in- 
stead of allowing his eyes to wander 
rapidly round the garden, he fixed them 
attentively on the peaches, wondering 
the while which should be his next victim. 

Then it was that the Lion came—ap- 
proaching, as lions will, with silent tread 
on the turf. 

Ths Lion came in the person of the 
Dean, an elderly, corpulent, kindly gen- 
tleman, who owned the garden and 
peaches which the Mouse was plundering. 

The Lion caught the Mouse by the back 
of his neck ; the Mouse squeaked, and a 
half-eaten peach fell to the ground. 

“You wicked little boy,” said the Lion 
sternly. ‘‘ Are you aware that it is asin 
to steal /” 

The Lion held in his disengaged forepaw 
a light riding whip, which twinkled un- 
pleasantly before the Mouse’s eyes, and 
the Mouse began to blubber. 

The Dean looked at the boy with an eye 
of stern sorrow. He was a kindly old 
gentleman. If a man injured him he for- 
gave him readily, partly on principle, 
partly because it was his nature to for- 
give. . 

But there was one subject about which 
he was hard and obdurate—peaches. 

He loved peaches. He might almost be 
said to worship peaches. It was a species 
of innocent idolatry. Morning and even- 
ing he paced up and down his garden, 
and looked lovingly at those of his own 
growth. He counted them, boasted about 
them, meditated upon them. 

If you robbed the Dean of a five pound 
note he would have grieved—not on his 
own account, but on account of the sinner. 

But if you robbed the Dean of a peach 
he would chastise you, if a boy, and pro- 
bably prosecute you, if a man. 

To steal money was a sin, and to err is 
human. To steal a peach is a sacrilege 
which the kindliest old gentleman in Lon- 
don found it impossible to forgive. 

So the Lion led the Mouse to his study, 
flipping the riding whip in the air sug- 
gestively, and the Mouse blubbered silently, 
for he was almost too overpowered with 
awe to realize what was happening. 

‘*And now, my son,” said the Dean, 
sternly, ‘‘I shall chastise you. In doing 
this I am only studying your own future. 
Bend over that chair.” 

The boy's white, frightened face looked 
up appealingly. 

‘*Lemme go!” he said, with a sob. 

“Let you go?” said the Dean. ‘‘ You 
shall go when I have taught you how 
wicked it is to steal.” 
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hand, snatched off his cap with the other 
and ran as fast as his little legs Would carry 
him to his chums, to tell them of his 
strange adventures, and how the Lion 
had captured him and then let him go. 
Some twelve years slipped away, and 
the Dean still jogged along in his comfort- 
able, kindly fashion, becoming, as years 
crept on, somewhat less corpulent, but 
considerably more famous; for he had 
written a little book entitled The Life 
and Adventures of a Street Urchin, 
which had in some manner made a great 
hit, and found its way into every school 
and nearly every home in England. 
People wondered how such a stately old 
gentleman had picked up such a wonder- 
ful knowledge of the slang and habits of 


the London gamin; but an observant and | 


sympathetic man can learn a great dealin 
half-an-bour’s intimate talk, such as the 
Lion had with the Mouse on the occasion 
of the stolen peaches. 

Then came 


| There was a vacancy, and all parties con- 


ceded that the Dean was a man to whom 
nobody could object. 


Prime Minister. They were old school- 
| fellows and close friends, but at such a 
time the Dean felt that the invitation had 
its significance. 

He returned home by train, and walked 
from the railway station to the Deanery, 
to enjoy the cool night air, and indulge in 


which loomed in the distance. 

He remembered how as a young curate 
he had wondered whether he would ever 
get to the top of the tree. 





‘‘I only eat one, and a bit,” said the 
Mouse, plaintively. ‘“‘ I've got two more 
‘ere in my shirt. You can ’ave them 
back if you'll lemme go!” and he pro- 
duced two peaches from his dirty little 
shirt, and held them out to the Lion, 
temptingly. 

There was something humorously pa- 
thetic in his attitude and the Dean 
smiled. 

After all he was a very little boy, anda 
hungry-looking little boy into the bargain 
—and the Dean laid the riding whip on 
the table. 

Then he sat down and talked to him— 
talked to him not like a pompous old 
Dean, but like a big school-boy talks to 
another. For it had suddenly occurred to 
him that when he was about the age of 
the Mouse he, too, had not been above 
climbing into other people's gardens and 
helping himself to other people's fruit. 

And after the Mouse had shaken off his 
fright he began to chat with the Lion 
quite freely, and told him all about him- 
self, and how he came to climb the wall, 
and how many times he had done it 
before and all about it. 

Then the Dean rang the bell and ordered 
cake and lemonade to be brought for his 
visitor, and when that was consumed he 
conducted him tothe front door just as 
kindlyand courteously as ifhe had been the 
son of a royal duke. 

‘Well now, my little man,” said the 
Dean, as they stood together at the top of 
the steps, ‘‘we understand each other 
thoroughly.” 

“That's all right, governor,” said the 
boy, cheerily. ‘‘I knows what yer mean, 
You won't catch me sneaking no more 
peaches, nor nuffin’ else, so I tells yer 
straight.” 

** And look ’ere,” he added, squaring his 
small shoulders, ‘‘ you're a jolly ole brick to 
lemme go without a whacking, and if ever 
you wants a pal—I'm yer man.” 

This remark seemed to amuse the Dean, 
for he chuckled until the whole of his nice 
plump old face was wrinkled with tram 
lines, and he slipped half a crown into 
the forepaw of the Mouse. 

And the Mouse gave the Lion an en- 
couraging nod and trotted down the steps. 
When he got fairly outside the gate he 
stood still and looked steadfastly at the 
half-crown, turning it over and over in 
his hand for several minutes. Then he 
suddenly clutched it tightly in his right 


} 





a worldly or a selfish man, he liked suc- 
cess, as all people do who possess anything 
of excellence. Besides, he felt instinc- 
tively that there was good work waiting 
for him to do—work which he could do 


better than many others; and so, with | 


his hat pushed back and his hands folded 
behind his back, he strode along, smiling 
in anticipation. 

It was late, and the streets were almost 
deserted. Presently he came across a 
policeman who was busy taking an old, 
decrepit-looking man in charge. 

The prisoner was helplessly drunk, but 
the policeman was treating him with a 
brutality which was quite unnecessary. 
With fist and knee he was literally knock- 


ing the old man along the road, and the | 


Dean, moved by the spirit of chivalry, 
thought fit to protest. 
‘*Constable,” he said, quietly, ‘ surely 


| it isn’t necessary to do that.” 


The constable gave his victim a hearty 
kick, which sent him sprawling in the 
gutter, and turned on the Dean. 

‘“* What's that to do with you?” he said, 
roughly. 
terfering with us.’ 


‘*But I shall not allow you to ill-treat | 


that old man,” said the Dean, firmly, *‘ and 
if you persist in doing so I shall take your 
number and report you.” 

“Oh, you will, will you?” said the 
policeman with a sudden blaze of passion. 
* You'll take my number? Why, you're 
drunk! I shall have to run you in for 
being disorderly and assaulting me in the 
execution of my duty.” 

And without another word he knocked 
the Dean’s hat off his head and seized him 
by the collar. 

But the old gentleman had an English- 
man’s instinct for self-preservation, and 
without a second’s hesitation he doubled 
his fist and knocked the constable down 
in first-class Eton style. 

Of course it was a very foolish thing to 
do and a moment afterwards he regreited 
it, but too late. With a grinning face the 
constable picked himself up and blew his 


whispers of a Bishopric. | 


One night he dined privately with the | 


a few innocent reflections on the Bishopric | 


Without being | 


**We don’t want no parsons in- | 


a situation. The Dean of Hampstead, 
returning home from a dinner party, 
| charged with being drunk and disorderly. 
To be sure he could prove to the satisfac 
| tion of any rational man that he was not 
| drunk. But all men are not rational. 
Sixty per cent. of the public would say 
| that, even if he was not drunk, he had 
probably had quite enough. Under any 
; circumstances the mere charge was an 
| unspeakable disgrace. 
| And the Bishopric? 
cumstances his best 
expect it for him. 

His only chance was to be perfectly 
quiet, not to let his name be known to the 
crowd, but to get tothe station quickly, 
and hope that a straightforward explana- 
tion to the superintendent would set the 


Under such cir 
friends could not 


| matter right. 
In the meantime a hansom cab had 
| trotted slowly up, and the driver was 
| watching the scene from his post of 
| vantage. 

| ““You had better put ‘im in my cab, 
| Bobby,” he said grufily, **I don’t suppose 
| the gent will mind paying for it.” 

‘IT should prefer to use the cab,” said 
the Dean, trying to appear quite com- 
|; posed, 

But no sooner had the Dean got fairly 


| andthe horse wheeled suddenly around, 
and sent crowd and policemen flying in all 
| directions, 

The Dean 








whistle. 

‘““Now you've done it,” he said. ‘I 
shall run you in and you'll get a month.” | 

It seemed to the Dean as if the crowd | 
sprang out of the paving-stones, for before 
he could collect his thoughts he was the | 
center of a small mob and three police- | 
men, 

He broke into a perspiration. 


| Lady of the House, in dusting a vase with the assistance of the maid, accidentally let it fall—‘* Gracious, that costly vase 
Here was | broken! I wonder if you were so stupid as to Knock it down, or whether I was so unfortunate.” 


in, than the driver said, ‘*’Old tight, sir,” | 


| grim death, while the horse plunged and 
| kicked in a way that effectually prevented 
| anybody else from getting in. 


flick with his whip, let the reins go, and 


| cians, rendering what they played with so 


| unhappy in that I can take no part in the 


| . : . 
| Suddenly the driver gave the animal a | 
| 


| away they went at racing speed, while | 


| three policemen and a small mob watched 
them in silent wonder. 


| Mile after mile they went, and gradually 


| the Dean recovered 





being inside, held on like ! 


his breath and his 
thoughts. 

He had escaped from a very nasty pre- 
dicament—-but how ? 

Suddenly the aperture at the top was 
opened, and a hearty voice said: ‘“* Well, 
gov'nor, ‘ow's this for a beanfeast? I 
reckon we give ’em the slip pretty neat.” 

“T’m very much obliged to you, my 
friend,” said the Dean; *‘ but I fear you 
will get yourself into trouble.” 

‘“*Not me,” said the driver, confidently. 
“All three constables was about ‘arf 
boozed. When I tells’em in the morning 
all about it, they'll be precious glad I 
saved ‘em from making fools of them- 
selves. ‘Ere we are, sir, at the Deanery. 
I took you a goodish way round to prevent 
trouble.” 

‘““Then you know who I am,” said the 


| Dean, in some surprise, when he stood on 


the pavement. 
* Yes, sir, but I expeck you've forgot 


| 


| hand that held the paper trembled, he 


| lowered head. At last, looking up to them, 


the boy who stole your peaches some | 


twelve years ago?” 
‘*God bless my soul!” said the Dean, 


| long his life more than a few days. His | 


catching hold of his hand and examining | 


A Difference. 








his face by the cab-lamp, ‘‘so itis. Why 
it s another case of the Mouse helping the 
Lion. Will your horse stand?” 
| ‘He'll stand for a week, sir, if I tell 
; him to.” 
| ‘*Then come inside with me,” said the 
| Dean, taking his arm as cheerily as if he 
| had been the Prime Minister himself, 
| “and have a glass of wine. I want to 
hear all about you.” 

And the Lion and the Mouse went in 
arm-and-arm, and when the Mouse came 
out again he had a sovereign in each 


agreements, hastened to his bedside, eager 
to offer all in his power, to bestow every 
care and comfort on him. Beethoven, 
however, was almost beyond the power of 
speech. Shortly before his death he re- 
vived wonderfully. With the remem- 
brance of the appreciation he had received 
at the hands of the simple peasants, his 
eyes became radiant and he gasped out: 
“Is it not true, Hummel, that I have 
some talent after all?” Then, exhausted, 
he fell back. He could not hear Hum 
: mel’s eager, hearty response; his spirit 
| waistcoat pocket, and a first-class cigar in | had passed away to a world where, doubt- 
| his mouth, and the satisfaction of know- | less, he received what his sensitive nature 
| ing that he had for his friend the best old | so hungrily craved—appreciation. 

Lion in England.—London Truth, | One cannot, of course, vouch for the 
| authenticity of this incident, but all know 
how little he was valued in his life. If 
but one hundredth part of the recognition 
which mankind has given is i 
NE of the must touching and path-| since his death had com alia es 
| etic of the stories which come to | during his poverty-stricken life, how it 
us relative to the great master! would have brightened it for him, and 
Beethoven is one concerning his | giso doubtless buoyed him up to even 
deafness, and also showing how | fujjer and higher expression of the art 
little appreciation he received during his | which he possessed! How it would have 
lifetime. This lack of appreciation and | helped to lighten the burden of his tragic 
the injustice be received at the hands of | sorrow ! 
his contemporaries, and his consequent | jt jg said that when he first realized he 
| poverty, in conjunction with the terrible was becoming so deaf his grief almost 
| tragedy of his life, the affliction of deaf-| bordered on despair. At last he could no 

ness from which he suflered, all conspired | jonger hear the sound of his own won- 

at last to make him seem harsh and bitter, | drous music. He who had given such joy 


| 8 lead a a of eat — ae to to thousands of mortals was himself de 
ecome estranged from his friends, even | barred from enjoying it, There is no 


from agg panied os he baie cage slightest doubt as tothe truth of how keen- 
ae - e — ote is — atas | iy and terribly he felt his deafness, for we 
ollows : eethoven, being called to! have his own words taken from his last 
| Vienna from Baden, where he was then! ¥i1) which he made at the time of a long 
living in solitude, by the urgent summons | and serious illness some years before his 


"ori » . | 
of a favorite nephew, for whom he had | death, in which he thus pathetically writes 
| done much, and who again required his | of it: 


financial assistan:e, was unable to use a | 
carriage, 1nd was obliged to make a great | 
part of the journey on foot. At one of his 
| halts he obtained food and lodging ata 
| poor, shabby-lookine house, where, after 
the evening meal was over, the father 
| seated himself at the clavier and the three 
| sons brought out their violins, and bezan 
playing. They proved to be ood musi- 








Life’s Unappreciated Ones. 


BY ORLECOIGNE, 





_ “Oh, ye men, who believe or say I am 
inimical, rough or misanthropical, how 
ubpjust are you to me in your ignorance of 
the secret cause of what appears to you in 
that light. .. Born with a lively, 
ardent disposition, susceptible to the 
diversions of society, I have been forced to 
isolate myself and lead a lonely life. If I 
strove to overcome the isolation, ob, how 
cruclly was I driven back by the doubly 
painful experience of my defective hear- 
ing! And yet it was not possible for me 
to say to people, ‘Speak louder, bawl, 
shout, for [ am deaf!’ Ah! how could I 
proclaim the defect of a sense that I once 
possessed in the highest perfection, in a 
perfection in which few of my colleagues 
possess or ever did possess ? - Doubly 
mortifying is my misfortune to me, as it 
must tend to cause me to be miseon 
ceived.” 


much enthusiasm and even reverence, 
that Beethoven, though he could hear no 
sound, could plainly see their feeling. 

‘** My friends,” at last said he,‘‘ lam very 


delizht which I can see you are experienc- 
ing, for I also love music, but I am so deaf 
Ican hear no sound ; let me, however, read 
this music which produces in you such 
sweet and loving emotions.” 

As he looked at the notes which were 
shown him, the tears sprang to his eyes, 
his breath came fast and hard, and the 


When we read these and like words of 
his, how near we feel we come to him and 
his sorrow, which is so pathetically, hu 
manly real that the words of this will, 
read for the first time some seventy-odd 
years ago, seem to stand out from the haze 
of time and appeal to us as if written but 
yesterday. We sce how this lack of ap- 
preciation, justice and encouragement 
darkened and clouded the great Beetho- 
ven’s life, and to come down to our own 
present every-day life, how many of life's 
unappreciated ones are amongst us? If 
not veniuses, at least they are human 
creatures. It the fate of some 
natures rarely to be appreciated or under 
stood; their work, be it, in the eyes of the 
world, important or insignificant, seems 
never to be recognized or valued. For 
such one’s heart’s sympathy has need to 
be called forth. 

Of course when one reflects that such a 
genius as Beethoven scarce received any 
public recognition of his marvelous power, 
and that it was only after he was laid in 
his last resting-place that the world began 
to realize what he had been, one feels that 
just ordinary beings ought not to mind 
that his or her work in life receives no 


id Stak, Matenel, on heating of hic | mark of approbation. To such unappreci- 
ines, Gemetiol of all anpleasant dis ated ones there ought to be consolation in 
° the fact that many greater than they in 
-| genius, talent and beauty of character 
| have gone to their graves unappreciated 
and unvalued. Still, 
* As long as the heart has passions, 
\ As long as life has woes,” 


was entirely overcome by his emotions. 
For some moments he stood thus, with 


with eyes dimmed with the mist of un- 
shed tears, he faltered out in low, thrilling 
tones: ‘‘ Itis the Allegretto of my Sym- 
phony in A!” 

When the simple peasants realized who 
it was they had entertained, they knelt 
and reverently kissed his hands to show 
him their homage. Suddenly Beethoven 
went tothe instrument, bade them take 
up their violins and play with him. They 
seemed inspired as they were led by the 
great master whom their simple souls had 
been able to appreciate. It was his Song 
of the Dying Swan that they played, and 
which proved to be Beethoven's last re- | 
cital, for the next morning found him 
very ill, tossing on his bed in a high 
fever. The physician who was called in | 
told them that no human skill could pro- | 


seems 


even so long will the sensitive, sympa 
| thetic, loving natures, in all phases of life, 
| hunger for just a little of the valuation 
| which no doubt will be accredited to 
| them, at least by some, after they have 
| passed away from Here to There—too late 
| for them to hear—too late to brighten and 
| lighten their sojourn here on earth! 
| Toronto, February, '9%. 
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Humor of the Insane. 





day,” said the superintendent of 
the insane asylum at Parlor City, 
| “Sw hen one of the patients, a harmless 
| fellow who is allowed to have the freedom 
of the building and grounds, came in, pale 
| with indignation and said that he had a 
complaint to make. 
| *‘** What is it, your Highness?’ I said, for 
| it was the Prince of Wales I was talking 
to. 

** Are the rules of the palace to be ob 
| served or not?’ he demanded. ‘I want to 
| know whether our rules can be broken 
| with impunity.’ 
fos ‘Certainly not, your Highness,’ I said ; 
| ‘what is it?’ 

**T was coming down the corridor this 
morning,’ he said, ‘and in a rack on the 
} wall I saw a dozen red pails, marked ‘‘ For 
| fire only.” Now, is that right or not?’ 
| ‘*Itis,)Isaid. ‘ The sign is correct.’ 
| ‘** Well, then,’ he said, * John [referring 
| to a keeper] must be punished. As I stood 
| there he came along and filled the pails 
| with water.’ 

‘** He shall be executed at once,’ I said, 
and the Prince bowed with great serious- 
ness and walked out of the room. 

** This incident illustrates a trick which 
few people know anything about,” con- 
| tinued the superintendent. ‘‘ That is, that 

there is more unconscious humor about a 
lot of lunatics than there is genuine humor 
among sane people. Some of the things 
that my patients say and do are funnier 
than any of the things I read or hear from 
the outside world. I tell you, life isn’t so 


| 66 | WAS sitting in my oftice the other 


prosaic as you'd think in an insane 
asylum.”—N. ¥. Sun. 
scedendocmnidinabiibs 


Lawyer—Then I understand you to 
swear, witness, that the parties came to 
high words? Witness—No, sir; wotI say 
is, the words was particularly low. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (Londen) Bremen 


Lahn, Feb. 21; Trave. March 7; Kaiser Wm. 
der Grosse, March 14; Lahn, March 21; Kaiser 
Friederich, March 28; Trave, April 4; Kaiser 
Wm. der Grosse, April 11. 

Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 


ship in the world. — 
First saloon, $75 up; second saloon, $45.75 to 








New York—Bremen 

Stuttgart ..... Feb. 9 | Fried der Grosse. Feb. 23 

Gera Feb. 16 | Weimar Mar, 2 
MEDITERRANEA NORTH GER. LLOYD 


HAMBURG AM. CO’Y 
"Ar. Gib- way 


raltar. 











Lv. New York. Naples; Genoa. 


19 Feb. 22) Feb. 23 

















F. Bismarck..|Feb. 11! Feb. 
Ems.... ..|Feb. 25; Mech. 2 Mch.9 ‘Meh. 10 
Saale Mch.4 | Mch. 12).... Vich. 15 
Allet......:: .|Meh. 18 Mech. 26 Mch. 29) Mch. 30 
Kaiser Wm.I1)Mch. 25; Apl. 3 |. ‘ Avl. 5 
Ems .. Apl.1 | Apl. 10; Apl. 13) Ap!. 14 
Saale . .| Apl 15} Apl. 23 Apl. 2.) Api. 27 
Aller.. ...| Apl. 22; Apl. 30, May 3 | May 4 
KaiserWm. II; Apl.2)) May 8 viay 1 
Ems May & | May 15 May 18) May 19 
Saale iMay 20 May 28 May 3tiJunel 
, Ar. Gib-| y ,.| Alex 
Lv. New York. raltar, | N@Ple> (dria. | 


Saale........ | Mch.4 , 
Special pamphiets on application. Ask for 

beautifully illus.rated Mediterranean books. 

Berths reserved in advance. 

Barlow Cumberiand, 72 Yonge St, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
Fast Express Service 
New YorK—SouTHAMPTON —LONDON 


Sailing Wedne days at 10 a.m. 
March 15 


. Louis.........Feb. 8 | st. Paul 
- a ..Feb. 22 | St. Louis Marvh 22 
St. Louis March 1 | St. Paul - April 5 
ED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP— PARIS 
Every Wednesday atl2 noon. — 
Weste: nland....feb 8! Nvo dland Feb, 22 
*Kensington Feb. 15 | Friesland March l 


“These steamers carry only second aud (hird- 
class passenger= at low rates. ; 
Interaationat Navigation Company, Piers 
14 and 15 N. R., Office, 6 Bowling Green. N. Y. 
Barlow Cumbertand, 72 Yonge St., Tor 


Passages to England 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of 
England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 





Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
eT 





TEASISHIP and 


TOURIST TICKETS | 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. | 


Telephone 2010 





Anecdotal. 





J. H. McCarthy, the son of Justin Mc- 
Carthy, who is lecturing in this country 
on Omar Khayyam, says that after a lec- 
ture in Brooklyn one of the hearers 
thanked him for his exposition of the 
Persian poet’s work, and added: ‘ [never 
before knew the difference between Omar 
Khayyam and Hunyadi Javos.” 


* 

An amusing incident occurred in Mr. 
Squair’s room a short time ago, says Var- 
sity. 
committee was having Mr. Squair and M. 
des Champs correct the proof of the menu, 
which was en Francais. After M. des 
Champs had clothed the names of the 
numerous dishes in proper French, and 
the sedate senior had left the room, the 
former turned to Mr. Squair, and en- 
quired : ** Est-il le Chef?” 

* 


The great French playwriter and novel- 
ist, Dumas, upon one occasion found a 
man asleep in the Theatre Francais during 


whispered to the Canon that they would 
apply equally well to elephants—after 
which the phrase was speedily excised. 


Colonel Roosevelt is very near-sighted. 
At home he had been in the habit of 
wearing nose-glasses with a black silk 
cord attached. When he went to Cuba, 
however, he substituted very large, round 
spectacles with steel hooks for the ears, 


| and had a dozen pairs mounted. These he 


planted around his person and equipment, 
trying to distribute them so that no one 
accident could include them all, One pair 
was sewed in his blouse, another in his 
belt, another in his hat, two in his saddle- 
bags, and soon. At the fight at Guasimas 
his horse was barked by a bullet while 
held by an orderly, and plunged frantic- 
ally against a tree. Colonel Roosevelt 
came rushing up, all anxiety, and began 


prying under the saddle-flap. ‘They | 
haven't hurt the nag, sir,” said the 
orderly. ‘‘I kaow,” replied the colonel, 


with tears in his voice, ‘“‘ but, blast ’em, 


Mch, 12|Mch.18 Men 2) | they've smashed my specs!” 
. 


It would not occur to ma y people that 
a voyage in one of the small boats which 


make trips round the ponds and artificial | 


lakesof the London public gardens could be 
attended with horrors; but that idea was 
firmly fixed in the mind of asmall maiden 


of seven years. ‘‘ Would youlike a ridein 


one of the boats, Majorie ?” asked the little | 





maid’s aunt, as they crossed the bridge | 


over the pond one day. 
said Majorie, with sudden shrinking, “I 
couldn’t bear tosee them throw the babies 


in! 


her aunt looked much perplexed. 
him! He's saying it now.” Her aunt 
listened, and of a truth the man’s state- 
ment, viewed from Majorie’s standpoint, 

“Take a ride in 
the boat! Hurry up!” he called loudly 
from the landing. 


**Grown folks three- 
pence, children half-price!” 


was far from reassuring. 


and 


| 
**No, indeed !” | 
| formed by the reverse of fortune into a 


then, | 


with a deceptive smile, he added ‘ Babies | 


thrown in!” 


* 


In asmall village just outside Notting- 


| ham a farm laborer went to the general | 
store, which was kept by an old woman | 

| 
not over-stocked with brains, and asked | 


One of the 1899 men on the dinner | 


the performance of a play by bis friend | 


that?” said he; 


Next 


** You 
work.” 


-ee 


Soumet. 
“that’s your 
Dumas comedy was played. 

friends looked in again and 
sleeper. ‘‘ You see, dear Dumas,” 
Soumet, ‘‘ your works can produce sleep.” 
“Do you refer to that man?” replied 
Dumas. ‘“ Why, that’s the man who was 
there last night. He's not awake yet!” 


evening a 
The two 
found a 

said 


* 


The Earl of Aberdeen owns about &:,- 


000 acres of land in Scotland. He was 
once out walking in a country district 
where he had rarely been before, and 


paused beside a cottage garden fence to 
watch an aged laborer at work. ‘Is this 
he questioned. ‘‘ Ay,” re- 
‘** What is your next 
interrogation. 


a@ good soil?” 
sponded the other. 
crop to be?” was the next 
The worker looked up, gazed disapprov- 


ingly at the stranger, and finally re 
marked: ‘“‘ You don’t know anything 
about crops, young man. Just you hire 
a nice little allotment somewheres an’ 
take to cultivatin’ it, and you'll have 


somethin’ better to do than to come inter 


ruptin’ busy folk! 


Canon Lyttleton told an amusing story 
at Glasgow the other day 
Jebb. The members of the recent Educa 
tional Commission, upon which both Prof. 
Lyttleton served, 


concerning Prof. 


Jebb and Canon were 


discussing each phrase of the report that 


they were going to send to Parliament to 
determine whether it expressed sufficient 
ly the exact shade of meaning the Com- 
mission intended. The phrase “‘ the teach 
ers of England, a highly trained and intel- 


Some of 


ligent set of men,” was read out. 
the members of the Commission demurred 
to the adjectives, but the writer of the 
sentence spoke up for them. Prof. Jebb 





| 





“It’s No Trouble” 
book is ot 
print, we can get it for you. 
Shelves and tables here are 
laden with books 
double rows — and if you 
cannot find what you want, 


Unless a out 


rows and 


we Can. 





‘The Bookshop” is yours 


to roam in. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co., 


| keep regular hours, restrain their tempers 


mournfully. 


| learned 


| idea that one 


for “a pahnd o° bacon.” The old lady 
produced the bacon and cut a piece off, 
but could not find the pound weight. 
* Oh, never mind t’ pahnd weight,” said 
he: “me fist just weighs a pahnd, so put 
ther bacon in t’ scales.” The woman con- 
fidently placed the bacon into one side of 
the scales, while the man put his fi-t into 
the other side, and of course took good 
care to have While the 
woman was wrapping the bacon up, the 
pound weight was found, and on seeing it, 


good weight. 


the man said: 
don’t just weigh a pahnd.” The pound 
weight was accordingly put into one scale 
and the fist into the other, this 
time only just to balance. The old wo- 
‘Wha, I never 


man’s 


man on seeing this said: 
seed aught afore! 
herrin’ for thee honesty, me lad.” 


so near 


~ 22s 


Occupations for Women. 


Where it is Needed. 


WOMAN, in 
fact, 


Talk 


Plain 





several 
women have 
written ex 
postulations 
tome because 
they say I dis- 
courage the 
girls from 
Atrying to 
their 
way in the 
world. The 
girl who will 
be discouraged by being warned of danger 
and difficulty in certain enterprises may 
just as well stop row as start and give up 
presently. If what was said discourages 
her, it goes wide of its intent. You do 
not discourage a child when it is putting 
its hand on a hot stove if you stop it and 
explain to it that it will be burned; you | 
make it wise only, and do not affect its 
courage. But who are 
nursing their courage and afraid | 
disheartened haven't pure | 


make 


women 
are so 
the 


these 


of being 


thing—Dutch courage they have, and it | 
won't carry them far, ‘* There are so few | 
things a woman can do!" sighs one of my 
writers, There are so many things that | 
only a woman can do, [ think. But 
women mustn't expect to acquire an 


inspiration or a trade by 
The drudgery and 
men remember as a 


occupation by 
Christian Science. 


training which most 
disagreeable necessity are not calmly con 
sidered in the same light by women. They 
expect, (lear creatures, to have a padded 
oftice chair and a genteel calling as a pri 
mary condition; they blossom out, in their 


minds, into full-blown editors, thoroughly 


equipped lady managers, accomplished 


companions, or popular teachers of small 


fry, before they have learned to read proof, 


A lot 


of incompetents demanding salaries, that’s | 


or repeat the multiplication table. 


most of the women are from whom | 
A beautiful 


woman, who has met with reverses, 


what 
the grumble comes, society | 
is on 
‘**T must do something,” she says 
“What can you do well?” 
she says bitterly. 


my list. 


‘*Give a dinner par'iy, 
‘[ was always famous for that, anyway.” 
Now, the 
pecunious has 
suited to 


doesn't with im- 


beauty 


one quarrel 


because she not 
things the 
working world. She,in her high estate, 
gave dinner parties But 
does grow a trifle weary of her, and the 


practical 


perfectly. one 
whole of her sisterhood, who expect any 
one to find them paying occupation when 
they are confessedly ignorant and don't 
seem to realize that ignorance is a drug in 
the market. 


Women accustomed to go 
where they like undervalue the discipline 
and comfort of regular hours and work. | 
One of the hardest things to accept is the | 
must work at stated times 





when and 


}and in stated imanner, not when one | 
feels like it or when one is in con- 
genial surroundings. And the woman | 


No. 8 King Street West. 


who is thrown upon her own resources | the House of Lords. 


‘*Nah, you see if me fist | 





| everything 


Here's a red | 





| hardly prepossessing. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


vee 


** Well, why don't you move ?”—Life. 


frequently makes the grievous mi-take 
of self-pity. A confirmed materialist 
may be forgiven an occasional groan over 
the fleshpots of Egypt replaced by the 
weak tea of the boarding-house. But the 
woman who thinks will see the true in- 
wardness of the lesson of the manna, and 
maybe she will welcome it. Away from 
pate de foies gras one can achieve spiritu- 
ality of ararer pattern. I do not know of 
a pleasanter sight than ‘hat of the form- 
erly idle and lymphatic woman, trans- 


busy, brisk and contented bread-winner. 


The man says that’s what he does!” | ‘‘Hard work agrees with you,” has been 


she asserted, with rising excitement, as | the sweetest compliment my experience 


‘** Hear | 


recalls. When I think of it I feel more 
than usually pitiful for the women who 
growl, and gird, and grumble when they 
get work to do, or complain, and whine, 
and pester their friends to suggest, or 
invent, or kidnap situations which an 
incompetent can fill. 

Sometimes the situation is secured, and 
one of two things follows. The poor in- 
cumbent makes her work her pleasure, 
learns well her duties, puts on a cheerful 
face if she have it not naturally, and is 
spoken of as doing nicely by her relieved 
friends, or she accepts her berth asa 
cross, pulls a long face, dwells on past 
luxuries and present shortages, bores her 
friends with her discontent and hardships 
and is a topic at the Wailing Place of the 
Women. Such a case came under my 
notice recently, where an inexperienced, 
ill-equipped young lidy was engazed as 
nursery governess. Her friends groaned 
over the hard life she was leading, but on 
enquiry it that she 
had a most home, a 
thoughtful and generous employer, a 
well regulated nursery contingent, and 
but ease and leisure to 
see her friends and enjoy society. 
**Shut up all day!” sighed one. ‘ Don't 
the children go ont?” ‘*Oh, yes, but she 
can't get away from them.” The trouble 
was certainly not with the situation that 
I could discover, but with the girl, who 
held all its advantages, comforts, safety 
and seclusion from hard work and dis- 
agreeable encounters with coarse people, 
as nothing worth. The question isn't 
whether one likes one’s work or surround- 
ings at all. Acceptance of the situation 
closes one’s mouth and acceptance of the 
salary locks it. There isa very demoraliz- 
ing disloyalty in the man or woman 
who abuse their employer, belittle their 
work, and try to exact pity from their 
friends because, literally, they themselves 
are idiotically kicking against the pricks 
with mulish unadaptability. 


was confessed 


comfortable 


Life grows much more interesting when 
one’s responsibility deepens. I have heard 
@& woman say she would not return to her 
dull monotony of small beer, ordering 
dinner, dressing for a tea, lying on the 


| sofa with a novel and a box of sweets, 


yawning over life, if she could. She hasa 
large contract on her hands now, a busi- 
ness that grows tremendously and takes 
up all her morning hours, though she 
saves the rest of the day for her husband 
and her home. Unlike most women, she 
doesn't forever prate of her work and de 
light in dragging the 
everywhere. When the office door closes 
it shuts in office affairs. 
down and think about her, as an object 


lesson, this bright, busy, 


I sometimes sit | 2 . 
| vanton enterivug nor to the hostess any time. 








a i ee 


“shop” with her ; 
| recciver or leave 


XS. 


marked : 

““Mrs, Howe, your English is excellent. 
I have only heard you make one mispro- 
nunciation. You bave just said ‘House 
of Lords.’ We say, ‘House of Lards.’” 
Someone near by said, ‘‘ Oh, yes, the House 
is always addressed as ‘My Luds and 
Gentlemen.’” 

When I repeated this to Horace Mann, 
it so vexed his gentle spirit as to cause 
him to exclaim, ‘‘ House of Lords! You 
ought to have said, House of Devils!” 

I have made several visits in London 
since that time, one quite recently, and I 
have observed that people now speak of 
receptions, and not of routs. I believe 
also that the pronunciation insisted upon 
by Sydney Smith has become a thing of 
the past.—Mrs. Julia Ward Howe in the 
Atlantic. 





“They exhumed the wrong body.” 
“What a grave mistake.”—Philadelphia 
Bulletin, 


Correspondence Coupon. 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2% Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

THE PRINCESS FLAvIA.—l. This is a decided 
and very alert character, quick, observant and 
inclined to be fastidious. Self-reliance, self- 
assertion and self-esteem are all shown, but 
there is ample excuse for them. Writer can 
afford to d pend on herself, and is constant, 
witha purpose growing in force to completed 
action. Some love of beauty and abhorrence 
of coarseness or slipshod methods is shown. 
Sympathy, tact, feminine impulses, loguacity, 
love of social intercourse, and a mind d sposed 
to juggle with the ser.ois things of life. How 
do you know I * 
patronage? You are quiie wrong. A woman 
born in May can ;atronize me to any extent:a 
woman born in August gets most sudden re- 
sentment if she tries it. 
that. You are a refined and subtle piece of 


goods, madame; plausible, and at times apt to 


be dangerous, 2. No, you can't. My writing 


ix ju-t a bit too communicative! 


MARGARET May.—1l. Age goes first, always, 
unless the young person is of very high rank 
and subject to court precedence. 2. Anyone who 
sets a luncheon table with *‘a number of knives 
lying on the tablecloth in a heap” and asks a 
guest to pass them around is so unconventional 
that I could not supply any hints to the guest 
as to how to behave. He might, if he werea 
good shot. firea Knife at each person and let 
them grab them the best way they could, or he 
might, as you suggest, load a plate with them 
and send it around that each might supply him- 
self. Had I been he, [think I =hould havethrown 
a napkin over my arm and gone in for a waiter 


at once by going around the table and placing 
think a 


the knives properly. 2. I 
column on etiquette would do no harm, but 
then, you it would bore most 
readers. 3. In making a first c.ll upon 6 
-tranger, if the servant opens the door and 
»hows you in, when the lady rise- to greet you 
mention your name if the servant has not an 
nounced you Llou't touch your ca ds unti 
you are leaving, then drop them into the card- 
them on some convenient 
Never give a card to a ser- 


certainly 


see, 


place in the hall. 


i If the lady herself opens the door, ask if Mrs. 


developing | 


woman, who has tried the crust and the | 


cake and prefersthe former. If I told you 
what she does there isn’t one of you 
would want to tackle the contract ! 

LADY Gay, 





Sydney Smith and His Witti- 
cisms 


EV. SYDNEY SMITH was one of 
the first 
tion with acal!. His reputation 
as a wit was already world-wide, 

and he was certainly one of the idols of 
In appearance he was 
He was short and 
squat of figure, with a rubicund counte- 
nance, redeemed by a pair of twinkling 


London society. 


ey es. 

In the course of the visit already re- 
ferred to, Mr. Smith we 
should receive cards for an entertainment 
which his daughter, Mrs. Holland, was 
about to give. The cards were received 
and we presented ourselves at the party. 

At this party Sydney Smith was con- 
stantly the center of a group of admiring 
friends, When we first en tered the rooms, 
he said to us, ‘*I am so busy to-night that 
I can do nothing for you.” 

Later in the evening he found time to 
seek out. ‘“*‘ Mrs. Howe,” said he, 
‘this is a rout. IU like routs. Do you 
have routs in America?” 

‘* We have parties like tbis in America,” 
I replied, **‘ but we do not call them routs.” 

‘* What do you call them, then?” 

‘** We call them receptions.” 

This seemed to amuse him, and he said 
to some one who stood near us: 

‘““Mrs. Howe says that in America they 
call routs re-cep-tions.” 

He asked what I had seen in London, so 
far. I replied that I had recently visited 
Whereupon he re- 


promised that 


me 


to honor our introduce- , 





ness. 
| judge; 


is at home, just as if she were unknown to 
you. Then she will show you in, and you must 
turn and mention your name. There is ne 
awkwardness at all, if you don’timagineit 4. 
The lady may ca!l with her letter of introduc 
tion if she is stopping at an hotel or with per- 
sons unknown tothe recipient of the letter, if 
the latter be a lady. On no account should a 
lady call upon a gentleman. Enclose the letier 
with your card, on which you write your ad- 


dress, and, if you choose, a memo. of the hour 


you will be at home. If the gentleman does 
not callor send a note excusing himself and 
a-king further permission for an interview, you 
may conclude he is away, or—not a gentleman. 
Piease see how I've tried to answer you! 


IsuMAEL.—Well, Lam sorry [did not happen 
You are q.ite original. Men 
more curious than women, e! and more 
selfi-h and less enduring? Oh, shame on you. 
Indeed they are not. You are indeed a decent 
creature, and you are adaptable and sensitive, 
receptive, artistic, a bit of a pessimist, though 
cheerful, of wavering impulse, and, [am afraid, 
fickle tastes. Youare careful to do things wel , 
slightly impulsive, subtle in reasoning rather 
than forceful; honest and averse to any double 
dealings. it isthe hand of a man who thinks, 
and loves his own conclusions, and an criginal 
idea is like a toothsome morse! to him. He en 
joys it whether it is wholesome or not. I see 
signs of quick temper, in which writer might 
say sharp things. There is much magneti+-m 
anda very spirited touch to these lines. It 
might be a woman's 
If a man, there is a strongly 
ard almost cranky strain in him. 


sELLEVILLE.— You impulsive, forceful 
and very ambitious ; think a good deal of your 
self and have some excuse for doing so. 
Humor is shown, and excessive vitality, pru- 
dence and diser+tion with apparent careles~« 
You are a light-hearted person, I +hould 
a bit selfish (just like a man), and very 
self-opinionated and apt to resent interference. 
The per-on who tries tosuppress you will think 
they sat down on a carpet tack. ‘Tis a breezy, 
dashing and somewhat attractive study ; a bit 
crude, but interesting and worth developing. 


MarkJory.—Dear lassie or laddie, for you 
might be either, I don't quite like to wade into 


on you sooner, 


writing in some re-pecte. 


rensitive, touchy 


are 





can't stand” even seeming 


Now, just think of 





of our 
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All Unmarried Ladies 


Will get a Mon-soon, if they will only be particular 


regarding the brand of tea they get at their grocer's. 
oh, 20, 10, 50 and 60 cents per pound. : 





INDO-CEYLON TEA 





you—you're so young! Did I ever meet persons 
who had silly half-hours? Yes, my child, and 


| silly half-years, and they had 'em twice a year. 


You are at present a half-baked, somewhat 
egotistic, undoubtedly clever youngster, not 
more original than many other nonconfor- 
mists, grandly honestand frank and loving fun, 
and I've no doubt deviltry of many sorts. 
You are not particularly sensible nor keenly 
perceptive of the nicer shadesof honor. If you 
had omitted your remarks on your brother I'd 
have thought youa nicer child. But you have 
the makings of a splendid character, and there 
are emphatically no flies on.'‘you when you 
are just your natural self, not trying to show 
off. I am quite surprised at thecharm I find 
in you. 

THE SHAMROCK.—Your excessive prudence 
and caution keep you from effusiveness. 
Looks as if you had been canny from your 
birth. I am sure you wouldn't let out at any 
one for fear they'd hit back. Sometimes they 
do, Iri-h, but bless me, it varies the monotony ! 
You are truthful, careful and discreet. You 
have some imagina‘ion and a wider sweep of 
fancy than people give you credit for. You are 
quick in sympathy and ‘sensitive to criticism, 
not very deepin reason but tenacious of what 
you believe. A creature of many moods and 
some of them foolish. Don't waste force, and 
try to concrete your thoughts. If you ever 
do learn to ride a wheelit will do you lots of 
good. It's a prime incentive to concentrated 
effort. 

TEDDIE JAMES.—1. Yes, I know her, and she 
agrees with you in the matter of the singer. 
He’s the broth of an Irish boy. Say, isn’t it 
comical how the critics handled him this time? 
A man down in New York +aid he had no 
voice. Away went the whole t ibe of them, 
until every paper had recorded the fact that he 
had no voice. ** What does he sing with?” 
a-ked his small Irish adorer, puzzled. ‘ Well, 
I guess it’s his method,” said the major. 
“They say that’s what he sings with any 
way.” Wasn't it delicious of the old major 
Thanks for the gocd wish, Teddie ; many of 
‘em to you! Your writing is delightful), so 
strong and snappy and allalive,oh! You are 
receptive, appreciative, brightly perceptive, 
very vital, courageous and dashing. You cut 
corners, in your mind, my boy, and jump gates 
and fences in your race to conclusions. You 
see, I know how hard it is for you to wait for 
anything, so I'm doing you at once. Anyone 
who crosse3 their t's, as you do, can have a 
delineation whenever they like. They are in- 
spiring. You are business-like, and love order 
and comeliness, and your method is di:ect and 
straightforward You would, perhaps, have 
written quite differently had you known the 
taffy-pot was boiling like this. Tlovetogivea 
prime character to a person who doesn't expect 
it. 

SivrkaJs.—You would succeed in anything you 
made up your mind to, for you have a great 
deal of strength and a purpose unswervabl«, 


Inexperience would hamper you, but I've no 
doubt you'd get through. You must learn to 
be more observant and try to cultivate 


sympathy with humanity. For a young girl 
you are a trifle hard, I fancy. There is much 
character in your writing, but I don’t think 
you have attained what you may. Be prudent 
and tender-hearted and don’t scorn the orna 
mental traits. <A life is poor which is just 
plainly hemmed; a bit of a frill and a thread 
of bright embroidery are no harm, and help. 
Do you know it’s an old townswoman who 
answers you? 

AkGUs.—It sufficed anyway to show that you 
are bright and ch: ery, good-natured and mildly 
ambitious, tenacious, energetic and practical: 
finished work and splendid method shown. 
You should be a success. 





JUDGE ano JURY. 








The Man Who Uses 
Shoe Polish 


is his own Judge, and 
the Jury can’t disagree. 


PUT 





Me 





WINES Tey, 





Special Shoe Dressings 
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ON TRIAL. 
Watch 


the 
Verdict. 
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’ The Dealer 


Makes a great big profit when 
he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


is made from pure chich gum, and 
there is no other gum “just as good” 
or half so good. 
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‘Where 
Ignorance 
Is Bliss”’ 


It’s foolish to 
buy Windsor Salt, but 
if you study the salt 
question you will 
easily see why it’s 
folly to remain ig- 
norant when buying 
salt, 

Windsor Salt is an 
absolutely pure, dry 
refined, crystalized 
table salt, and is sold 
at the same price as 
inferior salt. 


The Windsor Salt Co, 


Limited 
WINDSOR, Ont. 








The Famous Mineral Salt Baths 
OF ST. CATHARINES 

For Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula aud Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. En- 
dorsed by Hare’s System of Therapeutics and 
Allout’s System of Medicine. Experienced 
physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 
ment. Porcelain Baths, Elevator, Hot Water 
panting. Apply for circular to MALCOLM- 
SON BROS., The Welland, St. Catharines. 
Open the year round 


BEAUTY IS POWER 


Dr. Campbell's Safe A 
Complexion afers, Foulds 
Arsenic Soap Fould’s 

naline Cream are the most 
wonderful preparations in the 
world for the complexion. They 
remove Pimples, Freckles 
Blockbeod ok oth, eater. 
ens, Ta eas, ean, 
and all otber facial and bodily 








~ plexion as no remedies 
earth can. Waseep, per bon. tte and 61;¢ large boxes, 
. B. FOULD, 256 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Sold by all Drugists in Canada. 





Wide ivi ean, 


Vins 


Blood & Nerve 
Pills. 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN. 
“AMORADURSP SPAREN SASDINRAEAMASTARAA RD SAALARMRARALYN’ 


WHIRLWIND 
CARPET CARPETS TAKEN UP 


CLEANED, anp RE-LAID. 


© LEA N E R Cor. Bloor and Manning 


Avenue 
Thone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor. 


OFFICE TO LET 


“Saturday Night” Building 


Suitable for any business or profession. 
to Seoretary-‘Teeasares.” Se ee 
Tut SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO, 
Limited, 


CORN CURE 
A sure cure - 25 Cents 


without pain 


aap 


evaWeewerd 


MAPAARRAAARA 


Airerdce 














| W. H. LEE, Chemist & Druggist 


Cor. Church and Wellesley Streets 


Velveteen 


Ss. H. & M. 


Bias Brush Edge 


The wear of all other binding put together will not out- 


wear the wear of its indestructible durability. 


Rich in soft 


dressy elegance, wear and beauty both in one, and the natura! 


curve 


rfectly fits your skirt-roundness. 


If you buy a 


ready-made skirt it will pay you to be sure that it is bound with it 


8. H. & M. is stamped on every yard. 
If your dealer will not supply you, we will. 


The S. H. & M. Co., 24 Pront Street W., Toronto, Oat. 
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HE Academy of Design, New York, 
“has just closed its doors upon a 
comprehensive and enjoyable ex- 
hibition of loaned portraits. There 
can be no more important exhibition, 
surely, than one of portraits. Considered 
historically, or from the standpoint of the 
artist, they are a sure index of that stage 
of development at which we have arrived. 
The local artists, as well as foreign con- 
temporary artists and old masters, were 
represented, making an interesting collec- 
tion, and one useful for comparison as 
well, In reading the account of it we 
cannot help feeling that the local art 
critic, or ‘‘inditer of appreciations,” looks 
at the dixplay with eyes upon whose re- 
tinas already bulks largely the Stars and 
Stripes. 

We hear that our Woman’s Art Associa- 
tion purpose having just such a display. 
It will be, no doubt, a very interesting 
event and a source of great pleasure to all 
art-lovers. The date has been fixed for 
early in April. Such efforts bring their 
reward in greater knowledge, greater 
activity in art life. A live organization 
can do much in this respect. We have 
often wished that the Ontario Society of 
Artists was more progressive or aggres- 
sive in its policy. As it is, we have to 
depend on the W.A.A. for special efforts— 
as loan exhibitions, lectures, etc.—efforts 
which are important factors in the educa- 
tion of the public. 

We acknowledge the work of the O.S.A. 
in its classes and in the Art School a most 
valuable and lasting work, and in its 
exhibitions, public and private. It is not, 
however, as active as it might be and 
needs new life. Its eyes have been turned 
too much inward, concerned with its sub- 
jective lifeasan organization. It failssome- 
times to realize the claims of its objec- 
tive lifeand missesits public opportunities. 
It gave us a look at the Copley Prints last 
year, which was a good thing. There are 
many other things it might do, and might 
let us see. We have hungered for a sight 
of the four hundred and thirty (or some of 
them) life-size water-color drawings by 
‘Tissot, used to illustrate a Life of Christ. 
Better than Munkacsy, better than 
Holman Hunt, more scholarly than Doré, 
say the critics, full of passion and action. 
‘‘The most nearly adequate attempt of our | 
age to realize the sceney and the incidents 
of Christ's life.” These have been exhi- 
bited in most of the large cities of the 
States, So near and yet so far. The col- 
lection M. de Monvel has brought with 
him is also being exhibited in many places, 
and containing, with cther subjects, one 
of his set of mural decorations for the 
church at Domremy, the home of the 
Maid of Orleans—the interview of Jeanne 
d’'Are with Charles VII.—said to be so 
good. 

The Lay Figure in the Studio often 
zives evidence of having more than cork 
or wood embodied in its cranium, and 
frequently gives expression to ideas which 
might have been looked for from a live 
professional. For instance, this is what 
it evolved last month: ‘*‘Our commerce 
has killed the fine old thromos of the 
sixties, and our art is too unenterprising 
to supply us with a substitute.” We say 
so too. There was worth and exclusive- 
ness about the older chromos which gave 
them a title to consideration, and we 
were not at all degraded by possessing 
them. But nowadays who wants the | 
chromo which has done duty as soap-box 
coyer or similar work, and which has for 
commercial ends been re produced by super- 
ficial methods which have destroyed its 
art value? However, we hope that our 
art is not so unenterprising as the Lay 
Figure, which necessarily is at home a 
great deal and cannot be supposed to 
know what the rest of the world is doing, 
would have us believe. Some of our per- 
severing, probing continental friends will 
surprise us some day with the glories of 
their colored lithography. 











It ought to be convincing to those un- 
believers who are sceptical as to the fact 
that art is looking up here, to know that 
we now possess a “Fine Art Laundry.” 
This proprietor knows the signs of the 
times and is governed thereby. 
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is Studio Day. Is is 


HIGH-CLASS 
WATER COLORS 
and OIL PAINTINGS 


A Toronto gentleman, giving up housekeep- 
ing, desires to dispose of some high-class Water- 
Colors and Vil Paintings. They are by Harlo 
White, Homer Watson, Jacobi, Calvert, Ernest 
Parton and Way. 

On view at 


AMBROSE KENT & SONS 
156 Yonge Street 
where fo) partontess may be obtained from 


To-day your 








W. L. FORSTER 
° «++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Stadio: 24 King Street West 


F. GAGEN, 
. Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 





MiSs EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAITS, MINIATURES 
Classes for Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 582 Church Street, Toronto 
WE keep the best selected stock on the 
continent in Water Colors, Oil Colors, 
China Materials, Draft«men’s supplies, and 
very requisite for artistic work in all 
ranches, ae 
THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
13 & 1383 Yonge St. and I, 3, 5, 7& 9 Toronto 
Arcade, Entrance 133 Yonge St. Tel, 2124. 


DO YOU NEED PAINT? 





For Your s ¢ Artists’ Materials 
Mouse 2% ~~ For Otlana 
Parlors Ee. Water-Color 
Malls & fs Fetating an 

noG China Painting 
Bedrooms 235 Crayon Drawing 
Dining-rooms Zig Sketching 
Kitchens Osa Modeling, Ac. 





THE B. HARRIS CO’Y, Limited 
44 KING STREET EAST. TORONTO 








and pictures. 


you are only an artist you will find sug- 
gestions and warnings. If you are of 
those who think “pictures are just too 
lovely for anything,” you will pass 
through several stages of ecstasy. If you 
are the receiving artist—well, I am not 
the receiving artist, so I do not know, 
Anyway, it is nice to go to the studios 
every month, and you should be glad of 


| the opportunity. 


J. W. L. Forster has in his studio to- 
day, with other portraits, two very pleas- 


| ing ones of the little daughters of J. W. 


Flavelle—the elder, serious, contempla- 
tive, 
* Standing with uncertain feet 
Where the brock and river meet ; " 

the other, a merry little miss, who would 
not likely stand long in any one place. 
Both are carefully manipulated portraits, 
vivacious in expression, pleasing in color 
scheme. As this is studio day, we pre- 
sume they can be seen at Mr. Forster's 
studio. 


* 

A large painting, The Heart of the 
Rockies, is now to be seen in the studio of 
F. M. Bell-Smith, 336 Jarvis street, with 
other smaller pieces of the same locality. 
The sky in the larger one is clear and 
cloudless. Against the sky and appar- 
ently into it extend the snow-clad peaks, 
clothed in the purple mists which en- 
chanting distance gives. Down the sides 
of the different peaks are variegated 


| masses of color, forest and undergrowth 


and bare rock. In the foreground the 
rich green of the firs and shrubbery 
contrasts strongly with the purples and 
whites of the distant hills, throwing 
them well back. Painters of mountains 
ona grand scale are apt to be preaching 
to unappreciative audiences. It may be 
that because they are, as Ruskin says, 
“the beginning and the end of all natural 
scenery,” they are really beyond our pen. 
Ii may be that the qualities which impress 
us most in them, as immensity, sublimity, 
we feel to be more or less caricatured 
when attempted on canvas. Mr. Bell- 
Smith has lived amongst them several 
summers for the express purpose of study- 
ing and reproducing them, and therefore 
we conclude that as nearly as they can be 
painted, so he paints them. 

The following was clipped from an Eng- 
lish journal: ‘*‘ We recommend those who 
are interested in public art in this coun 
try to look at the account given of the 
decorative work carried out at the new 
Paris Opera Comique. The exterior sculp- 
ture is by the greatest French sculptors 
of the day; for the decorative paintings 
in the auditorium, the staircases, and the 
foyers, a galaxy of the most gifted French 
painters have been employed; and all this 
paid for by the Government, for the public 
good and for the encouragement of na- 
tional art. When shall we see such a 
thing in England? We have theaters with 
sculpture done by stone-carvers and paint- 
ings by decorating ‘firms.’” So have we 
in Canada, my friend. Worse than that, 
we have not a public building of any kind, 
in Toronto at least, built with any intel- 
ligent combined art supervision. More, we 
have not one public building containing 
any permanent decoration executed by 
other than “firms.” But this is quite be- 
tween ourselves, and not intended for the 
ears of Mother England, for we really are 
ashamed of it. We are turning over a 
new leaf however, slowly it is true. The 
reformation has not reached the Govern- 
ment yet. ‘‘States are great engines 
moving slowly.” We shall be thankful if 
the municipal rulers will recognize the 
impetus. 


The bright little gatherings of the 
Sketch Club produce quite a little soc!a- 
bility, some clever figures and occasionally 
a portrait. -The meeting at Mrs. Tod- 
hunter's, in Wellesley street, was quite 
appreciated. In addition to study of a 
model, was the further pleasure of rum- 
maging through the very excellent collec- 
tion of old china and relics of many 
lands. A vivacious little model, whose 
muscles “ squealed” when put for a short 
time under restraint, posed consecutively, 





| unacquainted. 


TORONTO 


WINTER LANDSCAPE. 
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| 
privilege to enter most of the studios of | that is, in a good {many positions, in one 
the city and get a nearer view of artists | sitting. 


Last Saturday, at Mrs. Denison’s 


If you are an art critic you | (Sultan street) a pleasant time was also 


will find food for your analytical mind— | spent. 
do art critics have analytical minds? If | owing to the continued illness of Mrs, 


The ladies will remember that 
Maclachlan, Carlton street, the Club will 
not meet there to-night, but at Mrs. (Dr.) 
Boultbee’s, Church street. 

Those who spent Friday evening last at 
St. Margaret’s College will not be able, it 
may be, to name consecutively all the 
principal events which have transpired 
since the garden of Eden, like Prof. Mc- 
Curdy. 


They will know, however, many valuable 
facts—we presume we may take this for 
granted without any reflection on their 
intelligence—with which they were before 
Is it not peculiarly fitting 
that to art should fall the lot of being the 
substantiator in a peculiar way of the 
inspired word? With all our nineteenth 
century civilization 
carving from the materialistic Assyrian. 

JEAN GRANT. 


= 


Books and Shop Talk. 


What is the duty of a Canadian re- 
viewer, or a commentator like myself, to 
Canadian books? Should he look at the 
book thus, or so? Having no particular 
literature of our own should the reviewer 
welcome a book heartily because that it is 
a book, and therefore an improvement 
upon nothingness, or should he subject it 
to the same tests that books must un- 
dergoin the outer world? This is an im- 
portant question. If John Smith of 
Toronto writes a novel shall I demand of 
itas much asif it were written by John 
Smith of New York or John Smith of 
London? Our own John may live in a 
smaller field, he may lack incentive, 
leisure, travel; are we, therefore, to make 
allowances and accept from him what we 
would reject from others, or are we to 
frown upon his imperfections, and thus 
supply him with incentive, drive him to 
seek leisure and compel him to travel? 
I am inclined to think that our John 





From Euston to Klondike. 
By Julius M. Price. 


should be equal to any John in the busi- 
ness, and if he is not he should wait until 
he is. Hedoes not write under compul- 
sion; he may refrain if he choose, but if 
he writes he should not expect applause 
on the ground that it is ‘*not bad for 
Mary Ann,” as Pete McArthur would say. 
No doubt the right view of it is that a 
book is not a Canadian book or an English 
book, but a book offered to mankind—the 
human race needs it or does not need it. 
The reviewer only injures himself, mis- 
leads the public, misleads the publisher 
(who is a business man and perhaps no 
critic), misleads the author, by necessarily 
praising books written by neighbors. We 
have a great deal of this in Canada, and 
novels wholly without art or interest have 
been puffed in the Canadian press until 
readers—not in the secret—might suppose 
that these novels ranked easily with those 
of Kipling. Hardy, Barrie and others who 
write for the English-speaking race. But 
the public is deceived only fora day. Ex- 
posure follows quickly on the heels of such 
deception. 

I might speak well of a Canadian paint- 


They may not be able to give the 
| street address of all of the lost ten tribes. | 


we could yet learn | 
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ing even though it would be a crude thing 


if hanging in a London or Paris gallery. 
It is going neither to London nor to Paris, 
but tothe wall of my neighbor's house 
where it excels all the paintings with 
which it competes; but the Canadian 


book goes to London and to Paris and to | 


New York, and it challenges comparison 
with the world’s best. League together 
aS we may to say thekind thing about the 
dull native book, dull and native it re- 
mains, and its fate is inevitable. I am 
resolved to sin less in this respect here 
after. 


Diane of Ville Marie, 


donell, is a handsome volume published by 
William Briggs, Toronto. It deals with 
a& romantic period of the country’s 
history, consumes a_ wealth of ma- 


| terial, yet [ found it lacking in interest. 


History and romance are here thrown 
together, but not blended ; they are pres- 
ent but not commingled. The reader jolts 
from one to the other, as does the reader 
of a newspaper who reads a poem and 
then a market report. Perhaps, in the 
next century, someone may be accused of 
plagiarism for taking the material of this 
book and shaping it into a masterly work. 


It is with regret that I speak thus of this 
| book, which I opened and began to read 


with very hopeful anticipations. 


+ 


Trevelyan’s Little Daughters by Virna | 


Sheard is another story by a Canadian 
writer, a Toronto lady, and published 
here by William Briggs. The writer has 


a distinct constructive skill and the result | 


—whatever intended—is a 

meritorious novel for young people. 
children in the story are interesting and 
mother eyes will perhaps often moisten in 
the reading of it. It is nota great story, 
but a good one, without a tedious chapter. 


* 


in romping 


was really 


The other day through 


several of the New York magazines to | 


see if they contained anything nof about 


the war, I happened upon several different | 
paragraphs asserting that Mr. Frank R. | 
It appears that | 
some critics are saying that the United | 


Stockton is a humorist. 


States has now no humorist—hence the 
flood of paragraphs that I stumbled upon. 
Ican recall the time when Mr. Stockton 
was a humorist, but since that time he 
has written The Girl at Cobhurst. It con- 
tains some graceful and pleasant writing, 


but to still call its author a humorist is a | 


generosity that can be expected only of 
his friends and publishers. 


The fourth volume of Canada: an Ency- 
clopwedia of the Country, by Mr. J. Castell 
Hopkins, has just been issued, and there 


is required but one more volume to com- | 


plete this big and important work. In 
this fourth volume is contained the his- 
tory of the churches in Canada, which oc- 


cupied considerable space in the third. | 


The general heads of the subjects treated 
of are: I. History of Presbyterianism in 
Canada; II. Miscellaneous Religious An- 
nals of Canada; III. The Universities and 
Higher Educational System of Canada; 
IV. Canadian Art, Music and Sculpture ; 
V. The Canadian Militia and Military 
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The citrates, tartrates, 
etc., extracted from pure 
fruits, act on the system 
with the same beneficial 
results as the salt contained 
in the juices of fresh fruits. These 
salts are the foundation of .* 
ABBEY’S EFFERVESCENT + 
SALT. The scarcity of fresh 
fruits in winter time makes Ab- 
<e bey’s Effervescent Salt all 

the more necessary to the 


= health. 









All druggists sell this standard 
English preparation at 60c a large 
bottle; trial size, asa. 
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a@ romance of | 
| French Canada by Blanche Lucile Mac- 
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Celebrated India Pale Ale and 
Stout of John Labatt 


can be purchased from all dealers in Wines and Liquors at 


the SAME PRICE AS OTHER DOMESTIC ALES. 


having what you order. 


See you get Carter's, 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s, 


ver Pill, Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED, 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


When ordering, specify ‘‘ LABATT’S,” and insist’on 





1 THE FRAUD 


OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


CARTER’S Little Liver Pills 


Beware of 





That’s sure. 


liver anywhere in the city prompt- 
ly. Shall we book your order? 


Manufacturers of, 
the Celebrated 


JUBILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 





History, since 1837. To take section IV. 
alone, the information given on the sub- 
ject of art, music and sculpture in Canada 
gives the volume a place that no other 
work fills. For the first time we find in 
print a record of the growth of the art of 
painting in this country, from its begin- 
nings in Quebec, when Jesuit priests 


time. The bringing in of pictures during 
the revolution in France, the 
visits of portrait painters from England 
and the Continent, the efforts and travels 
of Paul Kane—these things are all told 
and well told. By securing articles from 
various writers the editor gets the whole 
ground covered, and then, in 
| he deals with the art and artists of our 
own day. In section V.the military history 
| of Canada is treated in the same way; our 
| military experts write full accounts of the 


notes, 





| two Riel rebellions, the Fenian raids, etc., 


and the editor follows with all kinds of 
exact information as to our militia system 
and the men who have made it what it is, 


able. 


From Euston to Klondike is the title of 
a book just published in London. It is by 
Julius M,. Price, artist of the Jllustrated 
London News. Mr. Price was in Toronto 
last year on his way to the Klondike, 











Marsh Lake, Klondike. 
By Julius M. Price 


accompanied by Mr. Robert Jarvis Gilbert, 
word of whose unhappy death reached 
Toronto a few weeks later. Gilbert was 


sitting by the camp fire werking with his | 


revolver, when it accidentally discharged, 


YOUR DOLLARS 


COAL 
h If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market. 
It’s perfectly screened. It’s free from ail coal impurities, burns up to fine 
ashes, Prices fluctuate. So you had better buy now while they're low. 


P, BURNS & G0., 38 King St. East ( 





THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... ALES 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 


decorated churches, down to the present | 


various | 


into your stoves without 
getting good results. Can’t 
et 


good results from poor 








PREMIER BREWERY OF GANADA 
= 


pe OKEEFE BRewery (° sporente Bivre 





a. foe 


One of the most complete breweries on the 
continent. Capacity, 165,000 barrels annually. 
Equipped with the most modern plant, includ- 
ing a De La Vergne Refrigerating Machine, 75 
H. P., with water tower in connection; a 35 
H. P. electric dynamo for lighting brewery and 
running several motors; a large water filter— 





; Capacity. 2.000 gallons per hour, through which 


This encyclopiedia will soon be indispens- | 


causing his death. Mr. Gilbert had written | 


several stories for SATURDAY NIGHT, and 
in passing through Toronto arranged to 


write some articles for us upon the 
trip north, to be illustrated by Mr. 
Price. Mr. Gilbert’s untimely death 


prevented that, of course. He was phys- 
ically a fine specimen of a young man, 
had done newspaper and literary work in 
New York and London, and was, I be 
lieve, related to the Jarvis family of To 
ronto. No doubt Mr. Price, in his book, 


| does justice to the memory of his com- 
I reproduce a couple of the draw- | 


rade. 
ings as they appeared in the S/. James's 
Budget taken from the volume. 


* 

Julia Marlowe, who used to pass her 
summers on a farm not very far from 
Rudyard Kipling’s New Hampshire estate, 


| received as a Christmas present from the 


author a copy of his latest book, The Day's 


| Work. On the fly-leaf Mr. Kipling wrote : 


| story of an 


When skies are gray instead of blue, 
With clouds that come to dishearten ; 
When things go wrong, as they sometimes do 
In life's little kindergarten, 
I beg you, my child, don’t weep and wail, 
And don't, don't take to tippling ; 
But cheer your soul with a little tak 
By Neighbor Rudyard Kipling.’ 





A Difficult Corner to Get Round. 
Tit-Bits. 
A German dramatic author tells a good 
improvised monologue, to 


| which he had to listen on the occasion of 
| the first production of a new comedy. The 


hero had finished a tolerably long speech, 


| and at that precise moment a medical 


water, after passing, is absolutely pure and ia 
used in all brewings. Our improved facilities 
enable us to guarantee our products. 

European and American experts have pro- 
nounced our establishment and products equal 
to the best in their respective countries. 

Large Malt House and Storage in connection. 


The O’Keefe Brewery Co. 
OF TORONTO, Limited 





PROF. O’BRIEN 
Canada’s greatest and 
Toronto’s leading Phre- 
nologist and first and 
(only) scientific palmist 
in the city. Large recep 
tion rooms and private 
office at his residence, 
400 Jarvis. 

Patronized by the no- 
bility and elite from every 
part of the world. Open 
till 10 p.m 


; You Should — 
\ See Them 












Ladies’ Tan Lace Boo's 


$2.00—were %3.00 


\lso odd sizes in more ex 
pensive tans selling at 
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BLACHFORD 


114 
YONGE ST. 
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man ought to have emerged from 
wings: but he did not emerge. 

‘*“Ah, here comes the doctor!” began 
the hero afresh, in order to fill up the 
time; and he stared anxiously in the 
direction of the “prompt” side of the 
stage. ‘ But how slowly he walks! One 
would imagine that there was no need for 


hurry. Now he has positively stopped to 
talk toalady! What can he have to say 
to her? At last he is once more on his 
way. No—now he has stopped to talk to 
a man. Why, the doctor knows every 
body! Here he comes again. Thank 


| Heaven!” 


At that moment the doctor entered, but 
from the opposite side. For an instant 
the hero was taken a little aback, but 
with admirable coolness he recovered him 
self, and, as he greeted the visitor, ex 
claimed : 

‘* How did you get around the corner so 
quickly, doctor?” 





More Absent-Mindedness. 
‘Well, Professor, where were you on 


| Sunday evening?” 


‘* 1 was at home—and you, Judge?” 

‘*T was at home, too!" 

‘*Really—I don’t remember to have seen 
you! "—Fliegende Blaetter. 








In the Public Library: “ Please give me 
some of the Sorrows of Werther, but not 
all of ‘em at once. I'm so tender- hearted.” 

Fliegende Blaetter. 
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ISS ALICE CUMMINGS, solo 
pianist of Hamilton, and a pu- 
pil of Moszkowski, gave a very | 
successful recital in St.Georze’s | 
Hall in this city on Monday | 

night. The Hall was crowded to the doors 
by a fashionable audience, among whom | 
were recognized many prominent ama- | 
teur musicians. Miss Cummings’ | 
gramme included : Beethoven's Sonata, op. 

27, No. 2; Brahms’ Caprice, op. 70, No. 1; 
the Gluck-Brahms Gavotte, Schubert's | 
Impromptu, op. 9), No. 2; two studies by 
Chopin, The Maiden’s Wish, by Chopin- | 
Liszt, and Les Etincelles and Valse, op. 
34, by Moszkowski. Miss Cummings was | 
given a very hearty reception and played | 
her selections with a brilliancy and taste | 
which scored for ber a gratifying triumph. | 
The numbers which were most admired 

were the!Schubert Impromptu, the Mosz- 

kowski Valse and the {Chopin Etude, | 
op. 12, No. 10. The valse was played with 
excellent rhythmical swing and with rare | 
technical nicety. Miss Edith Spring, a | 
young student of most promising talent, 
contributed two violin solos, Godard’s | 
beautiful Adagio Pathetique and the fa- | 
vorite Chopin Nocturne. She produced ; 
from her instrument a fine® full tone, | 
bowed with considerable grace and firm- 
ness, and in her expression evinced 
a genuine musical temperament. The 
young lady, who is, I understand, a pupil | 
of Mr. Baumann of Hamilton, made a | 
most favorable impression. Mrs. Frank 

Mackelcan, the popular contralto of Ham- 
ilton, was the vocalist, and sang in her | 
best style several charming songs. 


Another piano recital of distinction was 
that given in Nordheimer Hall on Satur- 
day last by Miss Katharine Birnie, well 
known as one of the most talented pupils 
of Mr. Harry Field. The audience which 
crowded the hall to the doors and was, as 
is usually the case at afternoon concerts, | 


composed principally of ladies, gave 
the young soloist a most attentive 
and appreciative hearing. Miss Birnie 


opened her programme with two move- 
ments of Beethoven's Sonata op. 10, No. 3, 
in D major. This fine and vigorous work, 
which we hear far too seldom in public, 
was interpreted with an authority that 
was not expected, the reading showinga 
decisive grasp of the spirit of the compo- 
sition and a sympathetic musical expres- 
sion. Technically Miss Birnie is a well 
equipped pianist, her executive ability 
being well developed and her touch refined | 
and firm. In her part of the Chopin duet 

for violoncello and piano, Introduction 

and Polonaise, she displayed a brilliant 

bravura style, her promptness and cer- | 
tainty of attack and her keen sense of 

accent being noticeable. , Her three | 
Chopin preludes were nicely finished , 
efforts accurately performed. The Wagner 
march from Tannhauser was, from a 
musical point of view, well rendered, but 
was slightly lacking in tonal strength. 
Miss Birnie was assisted by Mr. Paul 
Hahn at the ’cello, and Miss Margaret 
Huston, our popular soprano, who sang 
several numbers very sweetly. Mr. Hahn 
played in the Chopin duet with consider- | 
able discretion and showed to advantage. 


* 


| 


A new species of phonozraph which is 
attracting some attention in New York is 
the graphophone grand, which was re- 
cently exhibited at the Waldorf-Astoria. 
It is a development of the graphophone 
invented by Mr. T. H. Macdonald, and, it 
gives a surprising volume of 
and stronger than any 
It excels its predecessor in 
In repro- | 


is said, 
sound, louder 
human voice. 

purity of tone and naturalness. 
ductions of speech or of singing it carries 

farand magnifies the sound in remark- | 
able fashion. It is somewhat curious, 

though, that the new machine, it is said, 

lacks almosé entirely the power to repro- 

duce the soprano voice. 

* 

Miss Mary Waldrum of Toronto won a 
pronounced triumph on January 25 in | 
Detroit before the St. Andrew's Society. 
The Detroit Tribune pays her a high com- 
pliment in referring to the purity and | 
clearness of her voice, 
“* as true as a die.” ; 


The Berkeley street Methodist church | 
choic announce a sacred concert for next 
Tuesday evening. The following artists will 
assist: Miss Mabel De Guerre, soprano; Miss 
Edythe Hil], contralto; Mr. Bruce Bradley, 
tenor; Mr.S.S. Martin, bass; Mr. Kleiser, 
elocutionist, and Miss Florence Brown, | 
organist. As usual at these concerts Mrs. 
Bradley will direct. 


which, it says, is | 


The graduating piano recital of Miss De 
Van on Tuesday night attracted to the | 
concert hall of Loretto Abbey alarge gather 
ing of music lovers. Miss De Van won 
golden opinions for the very able man- | 
ner in which she played a varied and tax- | 
ing programme, including such represen | 
tative compositions as Beethoven's Sonata 
Appassionata (first movement), Mendel | 
ssohn’s Capriccio Brillante, and Liszt's 
Cantique d'Amour. She also played with | 





Mr. Paul Hahn Chopin's Introduction and 
Polonaise for violoncello and piano. The 
qualities she displayed were a just sense 
of rhythm and metre, a well trained 
touch, and good technical powers. A 
light number that as rendered by her 
pleased greatly was Mr. W. O. Forsyth's 
Fire-fly, a piece of quite an ad captandum 
order. The solo vocalists who assisted | 
were: Miss Flanigan, Miss Mangan, Miss | 
Jordan, Miss Chapin and Miss Flossie | 
Burns. All these young ladies showed 





pleasing voices and had evidently the 


| The 


; monic Society. 
| what other country under the sun would 
| such a state of affairs be tolerated? 


| press of the United States, 


| Ireland, or 


| would be 


| best 


| **She 
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benetit of careful instruction. The St. 
Cecilia chorus of young ladies, under the 


; able direction of Mr. Schuch, gave a couple 


of numbers, the most successful of which 
was Geibel’s popular lullaby, Kentucky 
Babe, the accompaniment to which was 
played by the Banjo Club, supplemented 
by a few mandolins. The recital was 
most enjoyable, and having been com- 
menced shortly after seven o'clock was 
concluded at a reasonable hour. ; 
* 

A new edition of Stainer and Barrett's 
useful dictionary of musical terms has 
just been published by Messrs. Novello & 
Co. The first issue of the work was made 
twenty-three years ago, and one of its 
editors, Dr. W. A. Barrett, has since 
died. Sir Jobn Stainer has now brought 
the new edition thoroughly up to date, 
and has entirely re-written or enlarged 
many of the important articles, and cor- 
rected errors in others. 

The London musical papers are making 
an outcry about the persistent omission of 
British compositions from the programmes 


of the orchestral concerts at the Queen's | 


Hall, and at the royal concerts at Windsor. 
Musical Times says that British 
music is ignored at all the best orchestral 
concerts except those at the Crystal 
Palace and occasionally at the Pnhilhar- 
The question is asked in 


The 


Musical Times ought to know that a 


| similar complaint is made by the native | 


I presume 
that the reason that British music is 
neglected is that the British public do not 
care for it, just as in like manner the 
people of New York are indifferent to the 
claims of their own composers, unless the 
music concerned happens to be comic 
opera. 


posers write music that appeals to the 


taste of their countrymen, they will have 


no reason to complain of neglect. This 
cry of indifference to native talent is an 
old ery after all. 


Miss McCoy, one of our energetic young 
music students, has undertaken the get- 
ting up of aconcert in the Guild Hall on 


Tuesday evening, February 7, the proceeds | 
| of which are 


to aid mission work in 
British Columbia. Sir Oliver Mowat and 
Miss Mowat have kindly ient their patron- 
age to the undertaking. Several well! 
known artists will take part in the pro- 
gramme, among whom are: 
Parker, soprano; Miss Nellie Berryman, 
elocutionist: Mr. E. S. Martin, tenor, and 
Mi. A. L. E. Davies, basso, 
gramme as these artists will ensure should 
receive a liberal patronage. 
MonTREAL, Jan. 31, 1899. 

Musical Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 


DEAR Str,—In the absence from town | 
of Col. McLean, the Associated Board's | 


Honorary General Representative, I must 
respectfully beg to take exception to cer- 
tain statements in a letter in your last 
issue signed *‘Mus. Bac.” 

I fail quite to understand your corres- 
pondent when he speaks of the Associated 
Board's “‘ English examinations” 
‘banned by Government authority.” Has 
the Imperial Government interfered with 


the Board’s work in England, Scotland, | 
Berwick upon | 


the town of 
Tweed, or is it the authorities in Aus- 
tralasia, India, Gibraltar or the Cape that 
have been putting their feet down ? 
I have not been advised of it. In fact, by 
direction of the Honorary 
have just distributed throughout the Do- 
minion some thousands of the Associated 
Board’s syllabus for Canadian examina- 
tions to be held in May and June next, 
and as yet stand in no fear of arrest, so 
there certainly appears to be a discrepancy 
somewhere. 

I donot hold a brief for the Associated 
Board, but your correspondent plainly 
shows a desire for such unbiassed exami- 
nations as the Board offers. I would also 
submit that it is possible that the work of 


a Canadian Institution established on the | 


lines of the Associated Board might be 
“rendered abortive” 
same personal abuse and invective so 
freely accorded the older institution by 


those to whose palpable interest it is to | 


keep things as they are. With them there 
nothing to choose between 
‘King Stork,” they 
Yours truly, 

P. BoLEYX WILLIAMS, 
Sec. for Canadian examinations. 


“King Log” and 
' 


want neither ! 


The concert given by the Guelph Musical 
Club on Tuesday, January 24, was the 
attended club this 
season. Miss Teresa Flanagan of Toronto, 


given by the 


; pupil of Mr. Schuch, was especially well 


received. This was Miss Flanagan's pro- 
fessional debut as a vocalist, and this, 
with the fact that the young lady was 
barely recovered from a severe attack of 
the grippe, makes her success all the more 
remarkable. 
simply captivated her audience 
from the first. All, especially lovers 
of classical music, were enamored with 


| her renditions.” 


Mr. W. Y. Archibald left on Friday, 
February 3, for New York, to hear the 
last performance of The Ring at the Metro- 
politan Opera House. While in New 
York he will take a special course under 
the eminent voice specialist, Mr. A. Van 
der Linde. Mr. Archibald will resume 
his classes about February 1s at his studio, 


Nordheimer’s. 
* 


On Friday evening the choir of the 
Church of the Holy Trinity, A. R. Black- 
burn conductor, repeated the concert 
given on Thursday of last week. As 
before, the choir was assisted by an or- 
chestra, Miss Louie Fulton, violinist, 
and Miss Irene L. Ritchie, elocutionist. 
The programme embraced twenty num 


When British and American com- | 


Mrs. H. W. | 


Such a pro: | 


being | 


If so, | 
, | Antonio Terry, has left her with but a | 
Secretary [ | 


if subjected to the | 


The Guelph Advocate says | 


| bers besides encores and was most suc- 


, cessfully carried out. 
. 


| <A very interesting essay ‘was read re- 
| cently by Mrs. Helen Rdot Graves on 
Popular Music before the Chicago 
Woman's Club, some portions of which 
may apply here with as much force as in 
the States. The essayist says: ‘‘ Perhaps 
this is the place to enter protest against 
the quality of musig that has*been deemed 
fitting for Chicago. We acknowledge the 
necessity for populer music, but pray to 
be spared from a vulgar interpretation of 
the term. Let us have operatic airs, 
stirring marches and sweet melodies, but 
deliver us from another infliction of the 
Sunbeam Polka and Crackerjack March. 
If there is an audience that can hear 
Schubert's Serenade, Ave Maria and the 
Pilgrim Chorus without enjoyment, let us 
educate that audience, not pander to it. 
Mr. Theodore Thomas gave me the follow- 
ing opinion: ‘I believe in free concerts 
for the people, but only when they can be 
given in accordance with the highest 
standard, on the same principle as giving 
free admittance to a gallery of great 
paintings. It is only genius that makes 
impression oa the people, not second rate 
talent or orientalism. Music given in the 
| parks must naturally be popular, but at 
present sickly sentimentality is mostly 
offered. Nor is the execution artistic, but 
commonplace.*’ 


* 
Mme. Sembrich sang recently in New 
| York to an audience which at popular 
prices represented more than $5 500, and 
as she was the only star in the opera the 
result was very profitable to the manage- 
The opera was La Traviata, 


ment, 


* 


In the Woman's Home Companion Miss 


ing advice to singers on the care of the 
voice: ‘Regular habits keep the whole 
physical make-up in good order, and have 
| of neces-ity a great influence on the voice. 
Much use of the voice immediately after 
eating, sleeping or bathing is to be 
avoided, in fact at any time when the flow 
of the blood is greatly accelerated or any 
special set of muscles are actively at work, 
The very frequent use of 
Lemons, 





| itis not wise. 
| smelling salts is not beneficial. 
| to clear the voice before reading or sing- 
ing, should be replaced by the beaten 
white of an egg sweetened a little. Plenty 
food and air should keep our 
throats in order. But the throat is too 
delicate for much home doctoring. Go to 
a physician who knows all about it if an 


of rest, 


unusual cold settles there.” 
* 

In a recent article in the New York 
World Mrs. Senator Frye warns parents 
| against sending their daughters to Paris 
| fora musical education. She says : * My 
objection to Paris life for studeuts is the 
total lack of decorous restraint which 
should exist between young people. There 
are no restrictions, and morals are entirely 


| no one is supposed to enquire. This uni- 
versal license cannot but be productive of 
sad results. I saw many sad sights, and I 
heard pathetic stories during my frequent 
visits to the Latin Quarter. I know 
whereof I speak when I say it is better for 
our young people never to learn art or 
music than to learn them under such 
terrible odds.” 


The selection of the American oratorio, 
Hora Novissima, by Professor H. W. 
| Parker of Yale, for production at the 
| Music Festival of the three English cities, 
| Worcester, Gloucester and Hereford, at 
Worcester will do something to strengthen 
the present good feeling existing between 
| the United States and Britain. This will 
be the first time, I understand, that an im- 


portant musical work by an American will | 


be produced in England, 


The career of Sybil Sanderson, the Cali- 
| fornia Nightingale, has beea very adven- 
turous. It is said that she has been 
forced to return to the stage to earn a 
living, as the death of her husband, 


smallincome. As she is only thirty-four, 
she has good prospects of success. One 
Czar fell in love with her, as did several 
kings. 
while Massenet and Saint-Saens admired 
She appeared last in New York at 


her. 
the Metropolitan Opera House in 
She can sing Gin alt with ease. 

* 

The Canadian prima donna, Mme. AI- 
bani, has always been a great favorite with 
royalty and possesses more royal gifts, it is 
Her number- 


| said, than any other singer. 
less jewels are nearly all mementoes of 
interesting occasions, and she owns signed 
portraits by the score. In 1887 the Que>n 
| honored her by pinning on her gown a 
jubilee medal, and William I. showed his 
favor in like manner when he gave to her 
the medal struck in honor of his 
eightieth birthday. Another of the Em- 
peror's gifts is alarge vase made in the 
Imperial porcelain factory of Berlin and 
exquisitely painted. One of her treasures 
is a wreath of faded silver which was pre 
sented to her by the people of Amsterdam 
when she and Jenny Lind sang there for 
the relief of the sufferers from a flood. 


* 
| Since Emil Sauer's triumphant debut at 
the Metropolitan Opera House he has met 
with nothing but success. Boston, Phila- 
delphia and Baltimore, as well as New 
York, have accorded him the highest pos 
sible tributes, the critics being unanimous 
in their praise, and the musical public 
testifying to his worth by crowding the 
auditoriums wherever he has appeared, 
and lingering on after the last number to 
give him recall after recall in their en- 
thusiastic delight. ‘‘His shading, even 
in the rapid octave work, is perfection, and 
the tones, each distinctive in itself, ripple 
from beneath his fingers as soft as silk 
and as soulful asa cluster of chimes. In 
forte, as well as in pianissimo, he observes 
the expressive necessities to the letter, 
and his work in scale passages and arpeg- 
gio is a revelation,” so says a Baltimore 
critic. Sauer’s ability as a pianist does 
not run in any one particular channel. 
He is a master of technique, possesses the 
gift of magnetism, has the power of subtle 








| Katharine Junkermann gives the follow- | 


is a beautiful woman and has a fine voice, | 


One prince killed himself for her, | 


1895, | 
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expression and the soul of the true artist. 
He will appear in Toronto at the Male 
Chorus Club’s concert on March 2, the 
well known English baritone, Ffrangcon 
Davies, being the other soloist announced, 
The subsciption list will be found with 


club members and at music stores. 
* 


Mr. Arthur Friedheim, the famous Rus- 
sian solo pianist, whose brilliant playing 
when in Toronto may be remembered, has 
been secured as professor by the Chicago 
Musical College. CHERUBINO. 





Just a Few Turf Notes. 


fine jockeys in the past few years, 
as, for instance, Burns and Songer, 
whose services are in great demand 
on every American track where they ap- 
pear. That they are not “ bush-whackers” 
is proven by their successes in the fast 
company of the Eastern tracks. Mr. J. E. 
Seagram, it is said, has made Songer an 
offer for next year, and it is to be hoped 
that he will be able to get this Canadian 
to wear the Canadian colors of his string. 
It is early yet to prophesy, but Mr. Wm. 
Hendrie certainly seems to have a fair 
chance with Martimas in the rich Realiza- 
tion Stakes. If this grand colt gets home 
first it will mean nearly $30,000 more to 
his owner. 


Cine i has turned out some very 


7. 

This country has a Hobson, but if this 
fellow ever becomes famous it will be as a 
land hero and on the Canadian circuit. 
The Hobson in question is a yearling 
trotter by Wiry Jim, the popularCanadian 
sire. He is the best-looking youngster 


| that the writer has seen in some years, 


and is owned by Mr. Theodore Cook of 
Glenwilliams. Mr. Cook first came into 
prominence as the breecer of Superior 
Girl, 2 17}, by Superior, dam Crown Girl, 
by the wellknown Canadiana stallion 
Crown Imperial. This mare was sold to 
J. D. Rockefeller, the Standard Oil king, 
for $2,600, and is now the pride of his 
stable. 

Mr. Cook has a string of eight horses 
now, all good ones, and fashionably bred. 
One of them, Larry C, by Lorraine dam 
Crown Girl, the dam of Superior Girl, may 
be looked for as one of the fast ones on 
the Canadian track next year, if he does 
not pass into the hands of some outside 
buyer. Last year he won his first race in 
2 36 and afterwards showed a private trial 
in 2 24. 

—> > ——___——_— 





Pheebul (affecting gruffness)—I am a 
plain, blunt man, Miss Brisk, and have 
no time for soft sentimentalities. Will 
you be my wife?) Maud Brisk—I am not 
half so plain as you are, Mr. Pheebul, but 
just as blunt—No! 

Mamma— What is Willie crying about ? 
Bridget—Shure, ma’am, he wanted to go 
across the street to Tommy Green’s, 


a matterof private concern, about which Manima—Well, why didn’t you let him 


go? ‘They were havin’ charades, he said, 
ma‘am, and I wasn’t shureas he'd hac ‘em 
yet.” 

“When I goes a-shopping,” says an old 
lady, ‘‘ I allers asks for what I wants, and 
if they have it and it is cheap, and it’s 
suitable, and I feel inclined to take it, and 
it can't be got at any place for less, I must 
aliers take it without chaffering all day as 
most people do.” 
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COLLEGE STREET. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


| Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


Students prepared as Teachers and Per: 
formers, also for positions in colleges, 
schools, churches and concert work, 


SPRING TERM OPENS FEB. 2nd 


|; CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS FREE 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION | 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation. Reading, Acting, Voice 
Culture, Orthoepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gym- 
nastics, Greek Art, Statue Posing, Literature. 


DWARD FISHER 


Masical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music 


SPECIALIST in training 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


R. RECHAB TANDY 
Tener. Lessons in Votee Culture and 
Artistic singing. Best Method. Highest 
Results. Oratorio and Concert engagements 
accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 
grauimes supplied. Address— 
The Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 





J.D.A.TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 
Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


\JOICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 


Schools attended. 
Residence—Rossin House. Studio—Messrs. 
Nordheimer’s Building, 15 King Street East. 
cution, for pupils, 


ELOCUTION eis. 8 


by Sara Lord Bailey, with the leading selec- 
tions of the day, including Miss Builey’s own 
original readings as given by her throughout 
England and America, with illustrations, 
Mailed to any address in Canada on receipt of 
price, $1.25. 
Address, SARA LORD BAILEY 

99 Concord Street, Lawrence, Mass., U.8. A. 


M. FLETCHER 

¢ Choirmaster and Organist of Bloor St. 
Baptist Church. Vetee Production Artis- 
tte Minging. Studio—l6 St. Mary St., Toronto. 


The best book yet 
published on Elo- 





MISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Pupil of the celebrated Leschetizky of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski) 
Limited number of pupils received. For 
terms, engagements, etc., address care of 
Messrs. Nordheimer, or la Harbord Street. 


C, EO. E. BRAME, Singing Master 
[ Teacher of Piane and Theory 


Specialist in Italian solfege. 
Stu lio 201 Jarvis Street, Toronto, 


| dence. 





Jrcorporated 16% 
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CIN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSIT’ © )F TORONTO. | 


PIANO . . Largest Musical School and 

| ORGAN . . most eminent faculty in the Do- 
SINGING nog oy a ether a 
, icy fur superior musica uca- 

ELOCUTION tion. Special advantages offered 


to intending musical students. Students de- 
siring to enter may obtain all information by 
addressing. #. H. TORRINGTON. Musical Di- 
rector, 12 & 14 Peinbroke Street, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
. PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margaret's 
College afd Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
208 BLOOR ST. OR MUSIC 


EAST 
Students who wish to finish their musical 
studies under German masters in 

Germany can have instruction in this College 
in the German language in connection with 
their musical studies. 

Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 

Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarder. at moderate rates, 

For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 
205 Bloor Street East. 


HAMILTON 
Conservatory of Music 


HAMILTON, Ontario 
Cc. L. M. HARRIS, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 


A thorough education in music provided in 
all its branches. Candidates for University 
examination< in music prepared by correspon- 
Write for Prospectus, giving full par- 
ticulars as to fees, etc. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Principal 








Tel. 3572. 





MR. FRANCIS FIRTH and 
Miss DOR‘ L. McMURTRY 
Teach Voice Culture. 





Mr. Schuch 
71 Spadina Road 


PIANO PLAYING 


HARMONY, COUNTERPOINT, Etc. 
For Professional and Advanced Pupils. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


Highest technical advancement and interpre- 
tation. 

Available studio days, 15 King Street East 
(Nord heimer’s). Mondays, sao Thursdays 
and Fridays. Residence—112 College Street. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 
Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 
American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 





ISS FLORENCE BROWN 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 


Concert Organist and Accompanist 


Teacher of Piano and Pipe Organ. 
For terms, etc., address— 130 Seaton St. 





Mss JESSIE C. PERRY 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 
Solo Pianiste and Accompanist 


A limited number of > For terms, etc., 
pupils acceptec. Address, 104 Wood St. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
.»» SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Stree: Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 

13 Dunbar Road - : Rosedale. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
Has resumed instruction in 


VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
ositions a specialty. Reception hours at the 
‘oronto Conservatory of usic, 3-4, Mondays 

and Thursdays. Residence, 4 Pembroke St. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 


MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Srup1o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER'’S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


MEBs: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
«ee VIOLINIST... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Residence—572 Church Street 





ME A. Ss. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Plano Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
rectress and Leader of Berkeley 8t. 
Methodist Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


Address— 








EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
WII receive pupils and concert engagements, 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 
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THE NEW NAUTICAL SONG 


Sweet Nancy 


BY FRANK PESKETT 
PRICE 50 CENTS 


Bé (B6to D), C(CtoE), D Dto F) 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


Miss DETTA E. ZIEGLER 
-.-Soprane... 
voice CONCERT and ORATORIO 


Culture Studio—423 Sherbourne Street 
Soprano soloist oronto 
Sherbourne St. Methodist Church 


ee MALE QUARTETTE 














Mr. ARTHUR L. K. Davies, Musical Di- 
rector, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Churek. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 


MES. FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pianoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music, 


M® V. P. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 
at the Toronto Conservatory of Musi 
Organist Central Presbyterian Church, Musi 
Director of Demill Ladies’ College, St. Catha. 
rines. Residence, 570 Jarvis St. 


MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice 

Culture, Italian method; correct breathing. 

Terms moderate, 183 Church Street. 











MBS: ANNIE E. JURY 





SOPRANO 
Voice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 
R. A. B. JURY — Organist and 


Choirmaster Kond Street Congregational 
Church. Voice —— as ockalty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


W: Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Cons'‘v'y of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Coll., Whitby 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


7 College St. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of Toronto, certifi- 
cated teacher VocaL and PIANo, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 530 Church St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue. 





Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, ae 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 


ARRY M. BENNETT 
Humorous Vocalist and Entertainer 
Open for concert engage ments. 
50 Cecil Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 





JOSEPH HUGILL 
No. 2 Alice st. 

Near Yonge St. 

Maker and Repair- 
er of Violins, &c. 





DRESSMAKING, 





ISS L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 


2 College st. Tailor-made and Evening 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies’ 
own materials made up. Room 28. 


MISS M. A. AKMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 








EDUCATIONAL, 


St. Margaret’s 
Col lege Cor. ssiiead ites Ave. 


A SELECT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern equipment. Teachersin every fener 
ment qualified for similar positions in Collegi- 
ate Institutes. Kleven in Academic, seventeen 
in Musical and five in the Art Department. 
Six resident governesses. Careful super- 
vision. Large grounds for physical exercise, 
For Prospectus apply to 
Mrs. GrorGE Dickson, Lady Principal. 





Has re-opened for 
fall term in hand- 


British 
e some new prem- 
American ‘<3 in 
x Y.M.C.A. Building 
Business cor. yonge & Me- 
Col lege Enter any date. 


Sts., Toronte, 
Vrite for free 


(Limirep.] Prospectus to 
DAVID HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant 
-rincipa 
SOOSRES 








PROFESSIONAL. 
GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. 
*Phone 164) 


DENTISTRY, 





N PEARSON 
° R. CHAS. E. PEARSON 
DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Torento 


Porcelain fillings and bridgework, gold crown 
and bridgework. Fees moderate, 


Tel. 1978 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











a uDENTISTRY 


The latest and most approved methods only 
are used by us in filling teeth, inserting crowns, 
bridge work, gold plates, &c. Our fees are 
moderate and our work of the very best. 


Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 


§, E. cor. Spadina & College 


Pho e 8140 


WNDU 


Ss. PRESERVES THE HAIR 
F ON SALE BY ¥ 
¢ 


Careens® 


SAUER and : 

FFRANGCON pavies GOMINg 

TORONTO MALE CHORUS CLUB CONCERT 
MASSEY HALL, MARCH 2nd 


Subscribe early. Lists with Club members 
and at music stores, Tickets—$1, 75c. and 50c. 


Eye Rest for Tired Eyes 
That’s what ¢«cientifically- 
fitted glasses do. If youreyes 























Social and Personal. 





HE opening of the Legislature 
occupied the earlier hours of 
society on Wednesday after- 
noon, many anxious to secure 
good seats and avoid crowding 

being at Parliament Buildings soon after 
two o'clock. The function is unique in 
one respect, exacting the attiring of the 
gentler sex in evening dress at matinee 
hour, and it is to be regretted that this 
rule is not universally enforced. A snowy 
neck and arms unveiled, beside a red- 
faced personage in a great plumed hat, 
destroys the effect sought after and 
makes each show to disadvantage. It 
generally happens that the woman who 
ties up her head in a hat and a veil regrets 
her action when she finds that most of her 
friends are decolletees. The acceptance of 
an invitation to occupy a seat on the floor 
of the House should carry its obligation 
to do one’s best, not to mar the brilliancy 
of the mise en scene. *‘I can’t be bothered” 
is not, as the most casual observer will 
agree, so dignified nor so appropriate a 
motto as ‘‘ Noblesse oblige.” At three 
o'clock the magic circle about the table, 
upon which are laid the laws we live 
under, was tenanted by a very elegant 
party of Jadies. The rule of the day per- 
mits only the gentler sex to occupy the 
big chairs, and they sat as follows: Miss 
Mowat, in the place of honor, in white 
satin and silver embroidery, with pink 
roses peeping behind a soft white ostrich 
boa; Mrs. Fred Mowat, in black satin 
and lace, and crimson corsage bouquet ; 
Mrs. Arthur Mowat, the sweetest of little 
women, a picture in her silver grey 





PrN 


tire easily they should be at- 
tended to. Delays are often 
dangerous. Consultation 
free. Mrs. E. F. GREENWOOD, Graduate Op- 
tician, % Yonge St., Bain Book Store (Tel. 1680). 


ANTED— BY YOUNGE ENGLISH 


lady, position as governess to young 
children. Fluent Frenchand music, or as com- 
panion. Box A., SATURDAY NIGHT office. 


GRAND ‘se: 


The One Great Tragedy Event of the 
Season 


3 Beoinning THURSDAY, FEB. Sth 


Matinee Saturday 


Engagement of the Famous Polish Actress, 
MADAME 


MODJESKA | 


and a brilliant supporting company, under the 
direction of Mr. John C, Fisher. 


THURSDAY EVENING and 
SaAtURDAY MATINEE 
Schiller’s Powerful Historical Drama of 


MARY STUART 


FRIDAY EVENING 
Shakespeare's Historical Tragedy of 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA 


(Elaborate scenic Production.) 


SATURDAY EVENING 
Shakespeare's Tragedy of 











Each play to be presented wiih complete 
scenic effects and accessories. 


Seats on sale Tuesday. Prices 25c. to $1.50. 








UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF 


Miss Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick and Coun- 
tess of Aberdeen 


MISS AMY STERNBERG 


Has removed her classes in Physical Culture 
for Ladies and Children to Ross’ Hall, corner 
of Queen St. and Dunn Avenue, Parkdale, | 
where she will be preseu.t on Tuesday and Fri- 
day afternoons, from 3 to 5 o'clock, to receive 
applications or furnish information regarding 
classes. Visitors welcome. 

Dancing continues a+ usual in St. George's 
“Hall, Klm Street. Classes now furming. 
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Trusts and Guarantee 


Co., Limited. 
Capital - - $2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 


| 
TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
14 King Street West, Toronto 

PRESIDENT—J. R. STRAT LON, M.P.P. 

a wa. to w. BARN Ean. 
VICE-PRESIDENTS — |G) KLOKPFER, MP. 
The Company is chartered to act as Execu- 

tor, Administrator, Guardian, ‘Trustee, As- 
signee, Committee of L natic, Receiver and 
General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 
moneys, management of estates, issuing and | 
countersigning bonds, etc. 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
company. 

Safe deposit boxes of all sizes to rent at 
reasonable rates. Wills appointing the com- 
pany executor received for safe keeping with- 
out charge. 

Solicitors sending business to the company 
are retained in the profesional care thereof. 


Correspondence inv hed. 
T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 
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POTTER 
POTTER 
POTTER 


HOW OLD Is IT? 


POTTER a 


WILL IT RAIN? 


| Mrs. Maclean wore lavender and black bro- 


! : : . 
those capacious chairs reserved for the 


| silver grey 


| evening gown, Miss Waldie in white satin, 


| white lace, 


| satin and chiffon, and attended by Mr. | 
Riddell. 


satin, with white embroidered mousseline, | 
anda spray of pink flowers on her left 
shoulder. Mrs. Hardy, in a shimmering | 
pale green brocade, with white chiffon 
veiling the bodice and smart apple green 
velvet revers en berthe edged with lace. 
Mrs. Biggar wore black velvet and white | 
lace fichu. Miss Biggar wore turquoise 
brocade and chiffon, Mrs. MacMahon, 
faultlessly gown d in rich black velvet 
embroidered in silver, with corsage bou- | 
quet of violets. Miss Burton of Oak 
Lodge was in black satin and pearls. Mrs. 
Walter Barwick wore black satin and 
lace, black velvet in the hair. Mrs. Cosby 
wore grey satin brocaded in black, with 





black lace and diamonds. Lady Howland | 
wore light grey poplin handsomely trim- | 
med with white satin and chiffon, anda 
white aigrette in the coiffure. Mrs. Fer- 
guson of Eastilawn wore violet and white 
brocaded satin with rich lace. Mrs. Wil- | 
lison, black satia and mousseline touched 
with turquoise velvet. Mrs. G. W. Ross 
wore viewx rose brocade and bertha of tine | 
lace. Miss Christie, a gue:t at Oak Lodge, 
was in pink brocade with white chiffon 
sleeves and sishes. Mes. Charles Fergu- 
son wore black satin relieved with white. 


cade, with jewelled gauze en berthe. In| 


judges and professors of high deuree sat 
many ladies. Mrs. Somerville, gzowned in 
moire velours, brought her | 
house party, Miss Mackenzie of Sarnia in | 
lettuce green, Miss Mae Moffatt in white 


silk and Miss Irene in pale pink. Mr. | 
Somerville, jr., was with them. Mrs. | 
Covert Moffatt in black with violets, Mrs. 


Gibson, sr., in black with a dainty little 
head-die-ss. Mrs. Gurney in pale vreen 
satin brocade and guimpe of vold net; | 
Mrs. George Bertram in black silk and 
lace, Miss DuMoulin in a cerise and black 





Mrs. Albert Gooderham in pale blue and 
her guest, Miss Hutton, in 
black satin. Up among the member,’ 
seats, where they were ranged in manner 
recalling to some their not so far away 
school days, were many of the prettiest 
women in town, easily first being Mrs. | 
W. R. Riddell in a pale blue evening gown 
with silver embroidered front, bright and | 
smiling, chaperoning Miss Stanton in grey | 


Mrs. Aylesworth, in Venetian 
red satin, with rich embroideries, and 
Mrs. Acton Burrows in buttercup silk, 
Mrs. George Dickson in pink brocade and 
cream lace, and Miss Cummings in fawn 
satin trimmed with green ruchings of 
chiffon. Mrs. Coulson in grey satin veiled 
with fine lace, and Miss Begg, her guest, 
in blue satin and touches of nastu:tium 
velvet. Some sweet young girls were! 
grouped near the throne— Miss Toinette 
Plumb in a dainty evening frock, the | 
Misses Kirkpatrick, daughters of Mrs. R. | 
Cummings Kirkpatrick of Bedford road, | 
in white silk, with bows of pink and white 





velvet on their coiffurcs ; Miss Bessie 
Bethune in rose silk with black em- | 
broideries, Miss Myles in white satin | 


and chiffon, Miss Morrison of Owen Sound 
in white and pale green and white aigrette, 
Mrs. Hodgins of Pembroke street, recently | 
returned from abroad, wore a splendid 
costume of purple velvet and sable, and 
Mrs. George Hodgins (nee Patterson) was 
with her, looking very pretty in black silk 
and some flowers. The Mayor was 
not present, but Mrs. Shaw attended 
the opening. Mrs. Frei Cox and Mrs. | 
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ROYAL OIL @ 


Manufacturers and importers of 


HIGH GRADE OILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Also CANDLES, Wax, Erc. 


GhO. ANDERSON, 
i, 3 and 5 Sherbourne Street. 


Manager. 


E. Cox were prominently seated, | 
each smartly gowned in black. Into 
this expectant assemblage with its | 


complement of men, military, ecclesiastic, 
judicial and literary, came the Lieutenant- 
Governor, followei by the secretary, Com- 
mander Law, the handsome aide, Mi, Jim 
Elmsley and a smart parry of military 
men, Colonels Otter, Bruce, Cosby, Dela- 
mere, Clarence Denison, Captain Forester 
aud Captain Myles, representing each 
branch of the service. Sir Oliver looked 
very well considering his late illness, and 
his voice, always of a good * carrying” 
tone, was distinctly heard as he read the 
speech from the Throne. His Honor wore 
his resplendent coat and cocked hat, and 
on his breast was pinned the star and 
ribbon of St. Michael and St. George. 
Captain Meyers of the Grenadiers and the 
guard of honor from his regiment were in 
attendance at the door. The Speaker 
followed the Licutenant-Governor and 
read prayers from the steps of the Throne, 
then the new members were introduced, 
the usual notices were read, and the ses- 
sion adjourned to Thursday. Madame 
Evanturel and her pretty daughter sat in 





| relatives in Montreal. 
| gan gave a very successful skating party 


| The Misses Foster of Barrie are visiting 


| grippe. 


| at the opening on Wednesday. 


| ing out in force. 
| Lee) gave a very nice afternoon tea at her 


| sion of 


| Mr. George F. Marter, M.P.P. 





the Speaker's gallery. Afcer the bright 
groups had greeted and bidden farewell to 
each other, several were due at the vari- 
ous teas in progress in town, and Mrs. 
Glackmeyer entertained a few friends in 
her apartments. A young victorious 
politician much in demand was Mr. 
Leightoa McCarthy, who followed the 
proceedings with evident interest. 


* 

Monsieur and Madame Rochereau de la 
Sabliére gave the second of a serics of 
progressives last Tuesday evening to be- 
tween fifty and sixty guests. More than 
a dozen tables were distributed in the 
reception and drawing-rooms and square 
central hall of La Futaie, as the residence 
in Jarvis street, which has been so re- 
modeled and beautifully finished by Mon- 
sieur Rochereau, has been named. The 
prizes were keenly fought for, as they 
were all very pretty china articles painted 
by the clever little hostess. The first 
prize was an artistic plate, with a design 
of roses, and a prize which fell to a bald- 
headed and amiable man was provocation 
of much hilarity among the ladies, who 
recognized it as ahairpin tray. After the 
game was over, supper was served in the 
east salon, and later on tables and chairs 
disappeared magically, and the long shin- 
ing inlaid floor was ready for the dancers, 
who kept up the fun until a late hour. 
Among the guests were: Mrs. and the 
Misses Hughes, Mr. Bernard and Mr, 
Vincent Hughes, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Piunkett Magann, the Misses Prairie, Mr, 
J. and Miss Marie McDonell, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gendron, Mr. Boland, Messrs. Dougherty , 
Miss Kormann, Dr. Silverthorn, Mr. and 
Mrs, Cousineau, Professor and Madame 
Deschamps, Mr. and Mrs. Mathewson, 
Mr. Coffee, Mr. W. Muir, Mr. J. E. Fisher. 
Madame Rochereau wore a very pretty 
princess dress of white /ail/e, embroidered 
with jet, and opening over a canary crepe 
petticoat. She was assisted in receiving 
and looking after her guests by Miss 
Susie Smith, who is always a competent 
and willing aid to a hostess. The little 
son of the house, a very lovely little chap 
of tive years, stood with tiny hand to 
greet each guest, and made a small speech 
of welcome, quite unprompted, in the 
most fetching manner. He comes by his 
good manners honestly, imitating his 
courtly papa, who is very highly con- 


necte | in Paris. 
* 


Mr. Vivian Brown-Wallis of Ottawa, 


who was one of the popular visitors at | 


Athelstane this winter, is seriously ill at 
hone. Miss Edith Heward is visiting 


one evening this week. Miss Ada Gooder- | 
ham is visiting her sister, Mrs. Green- | 
shields, in Montreal. The MissesWheeler | 
of Winnipeg are visiting Mrs. Torrington. | 


Mrs. Harrison of Dovercourt road. Mr. 
Ricarde Seaver has been laid up with | 
grippe. Sir James Edgar is still in the | 
South, convalescing after an attack of | 
Handsome Leighton McCarthy, | 
the new M. P., was «a markedly popu- 
lar man among a group of beauties | 
Mrs. A. | 
A. Allan gave e very elegant tea at her 
residence in Sherbourne street last Mon- 
day. The frightfully cold weather did not | 
seem to deter her lady friends from turn- | 
Mrs. W. R. George (nee | 


Miss Freda Mor- | 


BRi 


Champagne! 


hampagne! | 


Ht We have just received 500 cases of the celebrated 


Gorges Germain 


Extra Dry 
Champagne 


This wine is in first-class condition and will be 


sold at the low price of 


' 








$4.00 








| home in Charles street on Opening day, | 


and quite a number of ladies went to it | 
from the Parliament buildings. 

* i 

The following gentlemen were invited | 

to dine at Government House on the occa- | 

the opening of the Legislative | 


Assembly on February 1: The Premier of 


| Ontario, the Bishop of Toronto, Mr. J. P. | 


Whitney, M.P.P., the Commissioner of | 
Crown Lands, the Chief Justice of On- | 
tario, Sir George Kirkpatrick, the Com- 
missioner of Public Works, Sir William | 
Howland, Hon. J. ©. Aikins, the Provin- 


cial Secretary, the Provincial Treasurer, 


Hon. George A. Cox, Mr. Samuel Russell, 
M.P.P., the Minister of Education, the | 
Minister of Agriculture, the Speaker of | 
the Legislative Assembly, Mr. Frederick 
Pardee, M.P.P., Hon. J. T. Garrow, Very | 
Rev. Joseph J. McCann, Rev. Louis Jor- 


| dan, Lieut.-Colonel Otter, the Clerk of the 


House, Capt. D. Campbell Meyers, the 
Sergeant at-Arms, the Sheriff of York, 
Mr. Ai milius Irving, Mr.Geo. R. Cockburn, | 
Dr. Irving Cameron, the Speaker of the 
House of Commons, the Mayor of Toronto, | 
Mr. Robert Jaffray, Rev. Dr. Burwash, 
the President of the Toronto Board of | 
Trade, Hon. George W. Allan, Dr. Temple, 


* 

A jolly little skating party was given by 
Mr. Frank Cameron on Tuesday evening 
of last week. After the skating, supper 
was served at the residence of Mrs. 
Ormsby, Shuter street. Among those 
present were: Misses King, Wellwood, 
Scholes, Scott, Foster, Rackstraw, Dower, 
and Messrs. Scott, Reynolds, Melrick, 
Findlay, S. McLean and I. Mclean. 


Mrs. Jack M. Millar (nee Westman) will 
hold her post-nuptial reception on Tues- 
day and Wednesday afternoons, February 
7 and 8, at her residence, 413 Sackville 
street. 


Grave anxiety has been the lot of Mrs. 
Wishart’s friends during her very serious 
illness. Mrs. Arthur Ross is getting 
much stronger. Mrs. James Carruthers 
is again a sufferer from tonsilitis. Mrs. 
Otter was laid up last week with a very 
severe cold. Mrs, Young is down east on 
a visit, and those who braved an icy hurri- 
cane last Saturday to see the two host- 
esses yet remaining at Stanley Barracks 
found one hors de combat with a cold, and 
the other out of town. News from Mrs. 
W. S. Lee as to Mrs. Michie’s progress 
since they went south, is not as encourag- 
ing as could be wished. Mrs. Harry Brock 
has been quite seriously ill; Mrs. James 
Burnham has also been laid up for some 
time. If the grippe gets hold of an elderly 
person, he or she caves in at once and 
begins on the selection of four bundred 
remedies provided by anxious friends. If 
a debutante gets the grippe, she frizzes 
her hair extra well, takes a dose of 





Per Case (24 pints), 


Spe ially suited for balls, private parties, cham- i 
pagne cup, etc Must be sold at once to clear con- 
siynment. Samples can be seen at our warehouse 


35 COLBORNE STREET 


| Geo. McConnell & CG aH 








Sie. Why $5 > 


Simply because we are clearing out the 
balance of our Winter stock. 
are similar reductions on al! Overcoats, 
Reefers and Ulsters. 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


J15 King St. East, Toronto.*.*.~ 


Per Case (12 quarts), $7 00 
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Boys Reeters 
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Food 


that the flesh of the animal part 


this isso may it not be that man 











| 


quinine, goes to a ball, dances like a 
Keeley motor, tumbles into bed, and | 
quite well. 


wakes up next day at noon, 
* 


Mrs. C. V. Snelgrove of Carlton street 
will in future receive on Monday, instead 
of Thursday. 


Mr. W. Graham Browne of the general 
oftice Bank of Commerce was transferred 
last week toa position on the staff of the 
New York branch. 


| satin and point lace, 
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IClOUS eXciten 


1 Is man character is traceable to this 


IT IS NOT SO WITH 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit. 


ect from Mother Earth 








at 

ind and nature and encourage moral and spirit 

oe rape nsumed in the we it 
ind thev supply in the prop ishment tor ever t 
system, for by careful analysis W Fed at is s found to contain all the food properties 
that there are, “and all you could get, suited for nutrition, if you ate all the kinds 
of food in existence. Try Shredded Whe it Biscuit for a month and see how clear 
headed, at ease and self-reliant you will become; all because vou are proper 1 shed. | 

lav grocer can sup] Over 200 receipts sent Free 


SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, Worcester, Mass. | 





afternoons at Lindenwold. Mrs. Irish 
wore her wedding gown of rich white 
with asplendid train | 
of brocade, and was assisted by her | 
mother in-law, Mrs. Irish, who was hand- 
somely gowned in black velvet and sable, 
with jupe of black lace. Mrs, Winnett | 
and Mrs. Harry Beatty poured tea, and 
Miss Melvin-Jones and Miss McArthur 
looked after the visitors. The buffet was 


; done in pink and silver and was exceed- 


Miss Hutton of Detroit is the guest of | 


Mrs, 


on the floor of the House at the opening | 
her | 
is visiting | 


of Parliament on Wednesday with 
pretty hostess. Mrs, Green 
Mrs. Herbert Mason at Ermeleigh, and 
was also an invited guest with her hostess 
at the opening. On one afternoon 
week Mrs. Mason gave an informal tea in 
honor of her visitor, and yesterday bad a 
very pleasant party of ladies to meet her 


at luncheon 


* 
Several very pretty dinners have been 
given this week, and several theater 
parties have afterwards enjoyed that 


Albert Gooderham, and had a seat | 


this | 


charming play, The Little Minister, at the | 


Grand. 


+ 
The Skating Club had an exceedingly 
pleasant evening at the Mutual street 
rink on Monday. 


on hand. Several members, however, are 
indisposed with the fashionable malady. 


7 
Mrs. Howard Irish held her post-nuptial 
receptions on Wednesday and Thursday 


The ice was in prime | 
condition, and the usual attendance was | 


| 7.45 p.m.,) 


ingly pretty. Mrs. Irish and her young 
husband are the happiest and most 
devoted couple imaginable and everyone 
congratulates them with a feeling that 
good wishes are quite de trop when so 
much bliss is evident. 


The Nursing-at-Home Mission held their | 
annual meeting yesterday afternoon at 
Mission Hall, Mission avenue and Hayter | 
street. 


* 


Mrs A. D. Stewart's young son is quite 
ill with a severe cold. 


oo 


Thirty Minutes Quicker Time 





To New York via West Shore. 


| 
The train leaving Toronto at (6 p.m., | § 

Hamilton at 7.15 p.m., by the Grand | 
Trunk, carrying through buffet sleeper | 
via the West Shore Railroad, now reaches | 
New York at 9.30 following morning, 
thirty minutes earlier than heretofore. 
Return train leaves New York, | 

street 7.30 p.m., 42od street | 
arrives Hamilton 10,15, Fe | 
Ask Grand Trunk agents 
Parry, 308 


Try it. 
(Franklin 
ronto, 11.15 a.m, 


for particulars or address H. 
Main street, Buffalo, N.Y. 








DIRECT FROM FRANCE } | 


Teeth Extracted 


| _ Without Pain 
PRICES : 






=} 22k Gold Crowns 
y} $5. 

Gold Fillings 
$1 up. 


Silver Filling, 
75e. 





Teeth without 
Plate, $5. 


™~ 


ALL WORK NEARLY PAINLESS AND 
GUARANTEED 


H. A. GALLOWAY, L.D.S. 


Phone 701. 2} Queen Kast. 


Calves Foot eax 
| ss Jelly 











To please your sick friends—and 
Fancy Ices or frozen dainties of 
any kind to delight ) our guests, 


If you order from us you can be 
sure they will be “ just right.” 


Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 





A 








Albert Williams 


Royal Canadian Yacht Club Ball 
(irenadiers’ Assemblies, Etc., Etc. 


Is prepared to serve 
or small. 


your function, large 
Satisfaction always. 


Coleman Restaurant 
in tae ta. Went 


Evening Table d‘hote 6 to 9 
Luncheon a la Carte 


POCO CCO COPE POOP ee eee eee eee eee eee eee teen 


PCCP E ECE eee eee amen tees 








A Laundry 


That’s Careful 


| Rlectric Fans ; 


Is the laundry for you to patronize. 
We use the best supplies money 
can buv: employ only skilled 
labor. Result--High grade work. 


‘The Rolston 
Laundry 








iC 
Watches 


Choose your Watch Repairer 
as you choose your doctor—for 
effectiveness of work, and more 
so if combined with moderate 
fee. When we doctor a watch 
it is always restored to perfect 
health, and our charges are 
most moderate 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE (50 YO! NGE St p-RETAIL~ 
JEWELLERS 


7 AND @ 


Confederation Lite Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 











The accommodation in connection with the 
above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 
steam and lighted by Electricity, ventilated by 
large Dining-room and Kitchen 
with range. Also retiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 


Confederation Building, 8 Richmend St. Kast. 





The Wabash Railroad 
With its superb and magnificent train ser- 


| vice, is now acknowledged to be the most 


perfect railway system in America, The 


| great winter tourist route to the south 


and west, eens the famous Hot 
Springs, Ariansas; Old Mexico, the t 
the New World ; Texas and California, 


the land of sunshine and flowers, Passen. 
gers going by the Wabash reach their des- 
tinution in advance of other routes. 
Wabash trains reach more large cities 


| than any other railroad in the world. De- 


tailed information will be cheerfully fur- 
nished by any railroad agent, or J. A. 
Rishasdens. istrict Passenger Agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge streets, 
| Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 
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The Choice of 


Canada’s Cultured Citizens 


The instrument known to 
the Canadian public for a period 
of fifty years, and only good 
known of it, the famed 


Heintzman & Co. 
Piano 


and never in its long history 
was this piano in so high esti- 
mation among connoisseurs as 
to-day. 


| (GREET seas 


“ My best wish for future great success of your magnificent 
concert grand piano which to play on was a deligh 


Toronto Warerooms: 


A Victim of Neuralgia. 


Mrs. Roberts of Montreal tells a Won- 
derful Story. 


She was a Sufferer for Some Seven Years | 


and Medical Treatment failed to give 
Her more than Temporary Relief. 
A “ Herald” Reporter Investi- 
gates lhe Case. 


From the Herald. Montreal. 


“—T thought it was something won- 


derful when 
sick,” 
representative 
referring to 
from an illness of over s¢ 
long years. Mr. and Mrs. 
24 Wolfe street, Montreal, and 
cordially omed 
the 


three days without 
Mrs. Annie 
of the 
her 


lL went 
Roberts 


Montreal 
remarkable 


being said 
to a 


Herald, 


recovery 


ven 


Roberts re- 


side at 
the 
when 
truth 
had 
the 
Mr. 
ada from 


welk 
to 


was 


to 


reporter 
enquire as 
that Mrs. 
health 


Pink 


he went 


ot the report 
restored to through 
Dr. Williams’ 
Mrs. Roberts came 
England a 


and 


been 


use of 
and to tan- 


than 
ets’ 


more 


Robs 


little 

Mrs. 
still 
the vi 


five years ago, 
illness 
Country. “lI 
combination of 


“For 


began while in the 


vas really tim of 


says Mrs. 


a troubles,’ 
Roberts. seven years, neuralgia, 


with all its excruciating pains, has been | 
Added | 


almost constant attendant 
attacked with 
heart, 


ible 


my 
to this I was 
and for 


to 
montns. 


and palpitation of the 
last five years Was not get 


the 
during the winte1 


those ter- 


out of doors 
though 
would drive me 
all 
yuld send 
at dilfer- 


felt 
Teil 


Sometimes I is 
rible pains in my head 
mad; my nerves were unstrung, 
ia knock at the 
crazy. I. wi 
‘s by four doctors since 
mtreal, the 
[I had given 


side of 


um door \ lit 
nearly is treated 
nt time coming 
but wi mut any lasting 


MM 
1, and 
better 
of 


eeo up hope of ever 
on this the s 


being 
A friend 
been 
restored 


mine whose father had 
but as 
Pink Piils 


ind 


for 
Dr 
try the 


two years 
Williams’ 
My 


helpless 
by 
husb 


urged me to m 


asked doctor 
vhat he 


replied 


who was ittending 
of them, 
he 


a good medicine 


their 


the 
the 
the 


me thought und 
doctor 


to be 


that believed m 
This persuaded 
No 


any 


use one 


beg 


me to 


me now can form 


dition 
Pink Pills 


boxes when I 


my con vhen I beg: 


Williams and | 


began to re 
years of had 


constitution, «and 


taken three 


pain 


seven 


d 


But 
shattere 
look ’ 
more than gratified to tind 
had used I 

half boxes I 

th. It see 


cause the 


Iny 
for a speedy recovery, 
think about a 
was fully re 
med all the tiere 
doctors both 
did 1 


relief, 


iN) 


here never ore 
temporary ind 


was much more ex- 


summer was the 


enjoyed 


J 


to 

her a 
The 
Robert 

That she 

clear fror 
her happy 

erts are 

Mr. Robert 
biseuit 

wealthiest 
Dominion ind he = fully 

good words hi wife ha 

Williams’ Pink Pil's 


speedy 


favor of 
fact, he 


wrought in his fe’s 


Sav the 
him many dollars 
Dr. Williams 
purgative action 


Pink 
and 


en the body They buils 


by it with 
which 


nerves 


supplying 
enrich it and strengthen the 
In 
having 
blood 
colored imitations 
offer. See that the full m 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
is on every package buy 
doubt, send direct to the Dr. Wil 
Medicine ( Brockville, Ont 
they will be mailed post paid 
box, for $2.50 


this way they cure all dis 


their origin in poor nd 


the 


eases 


watery Always refuse Pink 


Which some deal 


Ame 


you 
‘ans 


Os ind 


at i0e a 


or six boxes 


toberts | 


Pills. | 


Old: 


rheumatism | 


| Downey, 
| Gross, Paxton and Waugh. 


| Sheriff 


| son, 
Howden, Mr. and Miss Dow, the Misses | 


t.” 
P. BURMEISTER. 


117 King St. West 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. James Grace returned at the be- 


ginning of the week from Montreal. Miss | 


! Temple Dixon recited at Bond street 
Congregational church last evening. Miss 


Dunbar road. 


Major Macdougall left 
| Kingston, where he will take a course of 
| several months at the R. M. C. 


| Mr. J. Kerr Osborne gave a very elegant 
| little dinner at Clover Hill on Saturday 
1 evening to a dozen ladies and gentlemen. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Massey were the 
| guests of honor at the pleasant reunion. 


r Among the many sweet-faced girls at | 


Llawhaden on Thursday evening Miss 
Hankey, granddaughter of Mrs. Rowand, 
was much admired. Miss Hankey wore a 
simple frock of white silk, suitable to her 
debutante year, and not at all to be mis- 
taken for the presentation gown in which 

she made her bow to royalty at a recent 
| drawing-room. Mr. and Mrs. Hankey and 
| Miss Hankey will remain atthe Arlington 
for some months. 


' 
! 
| 
| 
| 


Mrs. W. C. Crowther gave a ladies’ pro- 
' gressive on Thursday afternoon. 
| Stanger givesa tea next Saturday. 


next Saturday from half-past four to seven 
o'clock. Mrs. J. D. King will receive next 
Wednesday from half-past four to half- 
past six. Mrs. King’s teas are always 
| most enjoyable. Trinity College con- 
| versat. next Tuesday and the Grenadiers’ 
| Shrove Tuesday dance on the following 
week are much looked forward to. 


Mrs. Newbury N. Munro, (nee Cauld- 
well), of 65 Winchester street receives on 
the first and second Mondays. 

Mr. Victor Cavendish, his wife, Lady 
Evelyn Cavendish, Captain Lascelles and 
Lady Sybil Beauclere from Ottawa spent a 
short time in Toronto this week and put 
up at the Queen's. The two former well 
known people are now visiting Lord and 
Lady Minto at Ottawa, and the quartette 
had a jolly time while here, iceboating, 
visiting friends and taking in the sights of 
winter. On Wednesday they lunched 
with Mr. and Mrs. T.C. Patteson of Park- 
dale and in the evening returned to 
Ottawa on the Victoria, the private car of 
His Excellency the Governor-General. 

Mr. Cousineau has just received a letter 
from Mr. F. X. Mercier from Paris, 
France, who states he has met with great 
success since arriving there and has made 
many friends. He has just contracted 
for a year’s engagement with l'Opera 
Comique, at 5,000 francs, which he secured 
through the influence of Mon. Bouhy, the 
great professor of singing, and Mon. Gail- 


hard, who introduced him to Mon. Carre, | 


the manager of the company. He feels 
delighted with his success, and wishes to 
be remembered to his many friends in 


Toronto, and particularly to those who | 


Pyke is visiting Mrs. Charles Fuller of | 


this week for | 


Mrs. 
Mrs. | 
Mackay of Dundonald will be At Home | 


| 
} 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


} 
| 


| 
} 


| 
| 





| 
| 
| 
| 
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helped him so kindly at his farewell con- | 


| cert here last May. 


The ladies and gentlemen of Whitby | 


| gave one of the most delightful assemblies 


ever held in that town on Tuesday, Janu- 
ary 25, in the Music Hal), which was 
beautifully decorated with bunting and 
flags. Ono the prettily-arranged stage an 
orchestra entrancing music 
through the evening until! the small hours 
of morning. The floor was in splendid 
condition, which lent fairy wings to the 
many couples present. It was difticult to 
decide who that 
there were many beautiful and elegantly 
gowned matrons and maids present. 
many wended their way by winding stair- 
case to the large hall below the ball-room, 
where ample space for the many 
dainty tables laid for supper, which, with 
shaded lights, lovely lowers and appetiz- 


discoursed 


was belle evening, as 


was 


| ing viands, provided by the ladies, called 
| forth loud applause from the fortunate 
Much praise is due Hono- | 
| & way that I will not soon forget. 


ones present. 


rary Secretary A. H. Allin, as he per 


Donovan, Warren, Annes, 
Mr. 


Annes, 


and Miss L. Allin, 
Miss Eastwood, 
and Mrs. Paxton, Colonel 
and Mrs. O'Donoven, Major, Mrs. 
and Miss Henderson, Mr. W. J. Richard- 
Capt. Theodore King, Mr. F. H. 


guests were: 
Mr. and Miss 


Smith, Miss Ormston, Miss Dartnell, Mr. 


Woodrow, Miss Macdonald, Miss Nichol 
son, Miss Armstrong, Dr. and Miss 





| Warren, Mr. Christian, Mr. and Mrs. 
| Hatch, Dr. and Mrs, 
| combe, Mr. J. McLaren, Mr. J. 
| Miss B. Hatch, Mr. W. A. Dent, and Mr. 
| F, W. Billings of Whitby ; Miss Blamey, 
| Mr. and Mr-. F. Cowan, Miss MeMillan, 
' Miss Hyland, Miss Pedler, Miss Whitney, 


_| formed his duties to every person's satis- | 
| faction. The patronesses were: Mesdames | 


Among the 


Gross, Miss F. Bryan, Miss Watson, Dr. | 


| with typhoid fever, has recovered and is 


As 





Waugh, Mr. E. D. | 
‘| Warren, Mr. R. E. Carswell, Mr. F. Los- | 
McKay, | 


FOR THE RESORTS OF 


Florida 27! South 


YOU WILL NEED ° 


A Basket Trunk 


Light, Roomy and Strong 


SEND FOR 
Illustrated Catalogue 


OF 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


Dress Trunks 
Steamer Trunks 
Hat Boxes 
Suit Cases Kit Bags 
Bellows Bags 
Toilet Cases, Writing Folios 


Counts 


a new thing may command 


a novelty. 


must be founded upon intrinsic worth. Merit usually wins by the 
unequaled test of experience. 


And that is why the Safford Radi- 
ator — the ORIGINAL Radiator 


having the _ non-leakable, 


it—at the head. 


“ Proofs wanted,” you say 


British flag 
founded on intrinsic worth.” 


| 


Formerty 


TORONTO RADIATOR CO. 


TORONTO, Ont. 


& 


Mr. and Mrs. Murton, Mr. Murton, Mr. 


| A. Williams, Mr. H. Williams, Dr. Ford, 


Mr. Coulthard, Dr. Mewberry, Mr. Cham- 
bers, Mr. Walker, Mr. Kirkpatrick and |! 
Mr. Guy of Oshawa; the Misses Glover, 
Mrs. Loscon:be, Mr. Williams, Mr. Gal- 
braith of Port Perry ; Mrs. Meharry, Mr. 
Baird, Mr. and Miss Carnegie of Bowman- 
ville; Mrs. Roberts, Mrs. Moore, Miss 
Macdonald, Mr. Bowldrick, Mr. Lock- 
ridge, Mr. Cassels, Mr. Saunders and Mr. 
Thompson of Toronto; Dr. Steddart, Mrs. | 
Wishart of London; Miss Morgan of 
Montreal and Miss Herring of Napanee. | 


What the Argonauts can do, with their | 


famous pull all together, was shown last 


| evening at their very successful dance in 


Confederation Life ballroom, of which I 
shall give a full account next week. 


The firm of Buchanan and Jones, the 
members of which are Mr. Buchanan of j 
the Union Bank and Mr. W. Wallace | 
Jones, have opened a stock-broking and 
financial agency at 27 Jordan street. 

Dr. J. T. Clarke of College street, who 
has been laid up for the last six weeks 


now resuming his practice. 
a" 


Mrs. Ralph Burgess, jr., will receive on 
Mondays during February at Northesk, 
Rosedale, the residence of her father-in- 
law. 


The W. A. A. Saturday Evening Sketch 
Club meets this evening at Mrs. Alfred 
Boult bee’s, Church and Gloucester streets, 
instead of at Mrs. Maclachlan’s, as an- | 
nounced, 


a ee 


His Wife’s Savings. 


Detroit Free Press 

DON’T suppose yeu have forgotten 
the panic of 93," said Dodson. “I! 
certainly have not, for I had that 

unlucky year impressed upon me in 

You 

remember how money disappeared when 

the crash came? Banks that were fortu- 

nate enough to escape going down in the 

general crash hoarded their money and 

refused to loan a cent, even upon the best 

security. 

‘*T have always made it a rule never to 
talk business with my wife, and she, poor 
woman, never knew at the time the many 
anxious days that I had, for I tried to con- 
ceal my hopeless condition, 

“At last it came to a point where I was 
without even a hope, and I staggered 
home with bankruptcy staring me in the 
face. I had made the fight and lost, and 
then, seeing all the savings of a lifetime 
swept away, I gave up like a man doomed 
to die, and knowing that no fate could 
ward off the blow. 

“I knew that my wife must be told, so 
I took her in my arms and broke it to her 
as gently as possible. 

‘For several minutes she said not a 





| 


brea! 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO. 


LIMITED 


105 King Street West 


A pioneer may win reputation by 
For a day—for a year, it may be— 


some attention. Enduring success 


screw- 


threaded nipple connections, stands 
where continued leadership places 


? The 
business has grown steadily—it is 
the largest of its kind under the 
“Enduring success is 


The [Jominion 
Radiator Co. 


Limited 


Safford 
Radiators i 


PEARY 


word, and 1 began to fear that the shock 
had been too much for her. I had told 
her that if I could only raise a small sum 
it might see me through the worst and 
enable me to get upon my feet again. 

** Finally she spoke : ‘ John,’ she said, ‘I 
have always had a presentiment that some 
day something might happen, and when- 
ever I chanced to have a little money that 
| thought I would not need I put it away 
in one of Willie’s discarded toy banks. I 
haven't the slightest idea how much there 
is, but I have been adding to it for years. 
I will get it and we will count it together.’ 

“‘T never knew until that moment how 
aman feels when he is reprieved under 
the gallows. 

“She placed the bank before me and I 
dumped the contents upon the table, 
There was a total of 78 cents, mostly in 
pennies. 

‘*It was so comical that I had to laugh. 
But that laugh saved me. It drove away 
the gloomy thoughts with which I had 
surrounded myself, and I took courage 


| again to look the situation in the face, 


and finally won out. 

“Tam still paying my wife her usual 
allowance; but I haven't the face to ask 
her if she is again putting aside for a 
rainy day.” 


© the grip— 
The terrible grip! 

I'm wondering still if he'sl get me this trip! 
If he'll cough me to glory 
And finish my story 

The grip—the terrible grip! 

O the grip— 

The terrible grip! 

‘'m wondering stillif he'll founder the ship! 
Or still keep a body 
A-taking his ** toddy "— 


The grip—the terrible grip! 


© the grip 
(Ain’¢ it time fora" nip”? 
Be sure that the hour—the minute don't slip !) 
Im almost a+ lucky 
As folks in Kentacky 
So here's to the grip—to the grip! 
Il. L. Stanton in Atlanta Constitution. 


The grip 1s again epidemic. Uncle Sam 
has awell developed case.—Onaha World- 
Herald, 

“IT see that Patti is going to marry 
again.” ‘‘ Yes; I wonder if this will be 
her farewell marriage ?"—Life, 

Drill master (to awkward squad)—A 
Mauser bullet will go through eighteen 
inches cf solid wood. Remember that, 
you block-heads,— Puck. 

Mr. Highfli—Where is that Book of 
Etiquette and Complete Letter-Writer? 
Mrs. H.—What do you want with it? 
Mr. H.—I want to write to the grocer to 
tell him I can't pay him. 

‘*No,” said the Cuban; ‘I cannot believe 
in the sincerity of the United States.” 
“Why not?” ‘They promised us our 
liberty, and the fir~t thing they do is ask 
us to go to work.” — Puck 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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Experience BRAARAARAASE SY 09 Deaths 


From La Grippe 


IN TORONTO DURING JANUARY 
Death Rate Greatly Increased 
Thirty Cases of Pneumonia 


The death returns for the month just 
past show an increase in the death rate 


of 114 over the same month in 1898, the | 


highest rate recorded in Toronto since the 
u“rippe epidemic of 1890, 

Of the 281 deaths at least 59 are trace- 
able to la grippe. In 16 cases la grippe is 
reported as the cause. Pneumonia is held 
responsible for over 30 deaths, and heart 
failure for 13. Almost every case of 
pneumonia and heart failure had its be- 
ginning in la grippe. And as there were 
15 other cases of pulmonary complaints, 
many of which began with la grippe, 


there are at the very least 59 deaths di- | ‘ 


rectly traceable to la grippe. 
One cannot but wonder what the mor- 


| tality would have been had not so many 


people found timely cure in the great | 
During the ; 


twin remedies of Dr. Chase. 


| ( 


past month scores of thousards have been | 
relieved «f the miseries of la grippe and | 
saved from pneumonia or heart failure by | 
using Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and | 


Turpentine and Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure, 
adouble treatment which has proved to 


be the most effectual grippe cure yet dis- | 


| The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 


Whil- the syrup heals the throat, cures | 
the cough, and prevents pneumonia, the | 


covered. 


Catarrh Cure relieves the 
ning at the nose and eyes, headache and 
droppings in the throat. 

Could you know how promptly the com- 


bined use of these famous remedies relieve 


symptoms | 
| MANN—Jan., 25, Mrs. James T. Mann—a son. 


which most affect the head, such as run- | GaLLoway 


and cure she worst cases of la grippe you | 


would certainly never run the terrible 
risk of having la grippe end in pneumonia 
or heart failure. You would not take 


! 


February 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


DRAPER 


FINE SUITINGS AND OVERCO4TINGS 
SPECIAL PRICES FOR FEW DAYS. 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK, TORONTO. 


YOUNG 


J. 
(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
859 Yonge St. TerzrHone 679 


UR Ui ieeetares 
SYSTEM 
TT? BUFFALO, ROCHESTER, NEW YORK, PHILA- 
DELPHIA, BALTIMORE, WASHINGTON and 
ALL POINTS IN THE SOUTH. 

Leave TORONTO 9 a.m. daily (except Sun- 
day); SOUTH PARKDALE, 9.07 a.m.; HAM 
IL ON, 9.55 a.m. 

Arrive BUFFALO, 12 noon, connecting with 
the famous BLACK DIAMOND EXPRESS : 
arrive PHILADELPHIA 9.16 p.m.; NEW 
YORK, oS Ret 

Leave TORONTO, 11 a.m. (daily except Sun- 
day); leave HAMILTON, 12.30 p.m. (daily); ar- 
rive BUFFALO, 3 p.m.; arrive PHILADEL- 
PHIA, 7.21 a.m., next day; arrive NEW 
YORK, 8.08 a.m. 

TORONTO AND NEW YORK EXPRESS 
leaves Toronto 6 p.m. daily ; Philadelphia, ar- 
rive at 8.56 a.m.; New York, 9.08 a.m., via West 
Shore at 9.30 a.m. 

Through Pullman and Wagner Sleeper, To- 
ronto to New York, and Buffalo to Philadel- 
phia. Also Dining ¢ar, Hamilton to New 
York, serving dinner, supper or breakfast, 
on American or ft uropean pian, 

Tickets over all lines, berths and all infor- 
mation, 1 King Street West (corner Yonge), 
Union Station and South Parkdale. 

J. W.RYDER, C. P. & T. A., Toronto. 

M. C. DICKSON, Dist. Pass. Agent. 


CPR*# CPR@®CPR @CPR® CPR@CPR®CPR 


CANADIAN - 
PACIFIC KY. 
CPR 


Westward 
Bound ! 


CPR 

CPR 

CPR 

CPR 

CPR 

CPR 

CPR The Canadian Pacitic either 

Con di ectly or with its connections 

CPR reaches Detroit, Chicago, Kan- 

CPR ras City. St. Louis, New Orleans, 

CPR ienv er, San Franci-co, 
Angeles. Sault Ste. Marie, > 
Paul, Minneapolis, Port Arthur 
Rit Poriage, Winnipeg, Calgary, 
Ko’ tenay, Cariboo, Pacific Coa-! 
and Y. kon points, 

It will pay you to consider the 

merits of the Canadian Pacific 

purchasing by othe: 


Los 


before 
routes. 
Corresponde: ce is solicited. 
«. E. MePHEKSON, A.G.P.A. 
1 King St. East, ToronTo. 


CPRe@CPR@¢CPReCPR@eCPR®CPR@CPR 


Births. 
Vironp—Jan. 24, Mes, Frank Vipond—a son. 
Jan, 20, Mrs. (Dr) H. P. H. Gallo 
wav—a daughter. 
ORTON—Jan,. 26. Mrs. T. H. Orton- a son 
CLARK—Jan. 28. Mrs. (Dr.) H+rold Clark—a son. 
CoorER — Jan, 28, Mrs. Juhn T. Cooper-—a 
daughter 


Marriages. 


MacDonaLp—SuLLivan—Feb, 1, Overton 
MacDonald, M.D., to Adelaide Sullivan. 


F. 


; MACDONALD—BULFIN—Jan. 9, Murdo M. Mac- 


chances of being left in a weakened and ; 


1un-down condition, a fit prey for ary 
deadly disease. 
For Mr. Morley. 
The Outlook. 

A Minister found himself in the com- 
pany of forty thieves. 

*““Speech, speech!” 
thieve-. 

‘*Gentlemen,” smiled the Minister, ‘* let 


cried the _ forty 


| HOWLAND 


ood. 
' RENNET" 


| MacNap 


us sink all feelings of party and profes- | 


sion, and consider abstract Truth. How 
beautiful, for example, is the Decalogue!” 
And the forty thieves cheered him to 


the echo. 


TRUSTS 
ESTATES 
LOANS 
FISCAL 


mitted, 


Agent 


mana e}, 
coliected 


money in any amount 
state or avproved 
lowest market rates, 


for 
and tudust: ial Corporations. 


Donald to Katharine Frances W. Bulfin. 
STANTON—BRYAN—.J n. 25, Alfred Stanton to 
Sysan D. Bryan. 
CLARK ANDERSON — Jan. 26, John Murry 
Clark, M.A, LL.B., to Anne M. Anderson. 


Deaths. 
Jan, 26, Burgoyne, Rev. John Bell. 
Janu. 23, St. Catharines, Mrs. H. 0. 
Howland, 
MITCHELL—Jan. 26, John Kerr Mitche!!, aged 
53 


BELL. 


t— Brantford, Minnie Smith Her nett. 
TURNER- Feb. 1, Andrew Henry Turner, 
aged 34. 
Jan. 31, St. Angelo, Texas, 
MacNab. 
COULTER —Jan, 30, Mrs. Andrew Coulter, aged 
58 
SEVERS Mrs. Ww. 
aged 55. 
OaTEs—Jan. 29, Mrs, Isabella Oates, aged 82. 
Hu XTABLE—Jan. 30, Kdward Huxtable, aged 93. 
GAIRDNER—Jan. 27, James A. Gairduer, aged 74. 


“usan 


-Jan. 29, James Severs, 


of every description accepted, 
Acts as Ad» inistrator, 
tor, Guardian, Liquida or, etc, 


Bex: Cu- 


tents and Incomes 
and promptly re- 


upon real 
collacerals at 


Mnuoieipal, Pailroad 


Securities always on hand 


INVESTMENT -: 


'or sale, suitable for 


investors and for deposit 
wito the Dominion and Provincial 


Goverumente, 


SAFETY 


valuables 


Deposit Boxes for rent at from $2 
to $30 per annum, according to 
size, afford ng s cure custody of 
of 


every description 


Special vaults for trunks and large 


packages. 


BOOKLE 


Free on app ication with name 
and address. 


A. W. McDOUGALD 


Manager 


TRUST & SAFETY DEPOSIT DEPARTMENTS 





